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BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 



CHAPTER I. 
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JlN the period succeeding that to which 
we are now returning, only two changes 
had taken place in Beauvoir, sufficiently 
connected with the incidents in which we 
are interested to need any comments; 
these were the sudden disappearance of 
the chevalier De Valmont, in a manner 
little less mysterious than that of Ethel- 
wald^ and the removal of monsieur St. Au- 
bin's family to another province — ^the lat- 
ter in consequence of a considerable in- 
crease to the fortune he enjoyed, and 
which the death of a near relation ha4 
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•given him, with only one restriction, that 
ne should in future reside on the estate 
composing part of the property — the for- 
mer from one of those sudden impulses 
incident to the character in which only the 
chevalier De Valmont is at present known 
to the readers ; but as the veil with which 
sorrow enveloped him is, from concurrent 
circumstances, partially withdrawn, it is re- 
quisite to see how far Oswald, the faithful 
servant of his master's fortune, was justi- 
fied in asserting it was not always thus in 
Beauvoir. He had exhibited only the 
harsh and sullen character of a misanthrope, 
shunning one of the divinest blessings be- 
stowed on human nature — society, and 
evincing an universal disgust of mankind ; 
but Oswald had known his master before 
the frpwn of austerity usurped the brow 
on which the radiant smile of benevolence 
beamed triumphant — ^known him when, 
the a.yowedJriend of all mankind^ and rich 
himself in happiness, his presence glad- 
dened those around him. In Beauvoir his 
eccentricities were pointed out with seye- 
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rity ; the little known of him spoke no- 
thing in his favour, and if it created him 
no enemies, was insufficient to procure him 
one friend, monsieur St. Aubin excepted; 
while in Gascony, his virtues shone with 
a lustre which, at that time, set future 
clouds at defiance. 

On the beautiful banks of the Garonne 
he first hailed life's morning hoUr : there 
it was that Reason, emancipating from Na- 
ture's government, first taught him the 
value of those blessings with which he was 
surrounded. His father, the count De 
Vennuiel, possessing extensive property, 
had for many years resided in an elegant 
mansion on the borders of the Garonne, a 
situation to which he was attached, from 
two nlotives, equally persuasive^ — these 
were, the impulse of filial affection and ar- 
dent friendship. 

His house, or rather it might be termed 
palace, had been, for past ages, the resi- 
dence of a line of ancestors, whose worth, 
as well a$ 'honours, he could proudly boast 
• -• B 2 
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of. His fortune ^nd rank in life command- 
ed many friends ; but while disposed to 
esteem all whom he found deserving, his 
friendship was reserved for one only. The 
dievalier De Courcy had, through life, 
proved himsdf worthy of that distinction ; 
and though both had bowed to the hal* 
lowed shrine of love, neither the additional 
claims of each, as husband and father, had 
severed the tie that strengthened with 
their years. Concurrent circumstances, at 
a more advanced period of life, enabled 
them to enjoy, uninterrupted, the full ex- 
tent of that fiiendsMp which had marked 
their youthful days. 

The count De Vennuiel, with the ami- 
able woman whom he had espoused, a short 
time after their marriage retired from the 
busy scene of fashionable life, to enjoy, in 
domestic elegance, pleasures more suited 
to the taste of each, devoting only a few 
montiis occasionally to that circle in which 
th^ were formed to shine conspicuous or- 
naments. 

With the same sentiments, though less 
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gifted by the smiks of fortune, the che- 
valier De Courcy fixed his residence near 
that oi his friend ; and here it was that 
Henry De Vennuid first learnt the value 
of existence. He had parents whose un* 
wearied assiduity daily promoted and aug*- 
mented his happiness; 4fae chevalier De 
Courcy loved him with an afiection truly 
parental; and while his daughter, the 
smiling Adelaide, climbing the count De 
Vennuiel's knee, would claim her share of 
that love bestowed on Henry, the delighted 
parents breathed a mutual wish, that when 
the sun of their fiiendship had set for ever, 
it might rise again resplend^it in their 
beloved offspring, under the more sacred 
auspices of connulnal love. But however 
anxious for such an event, it was confijfied 
to their own breasts. — *^ No painful restric-^ 
tion, no bias iu*ged by duty,** said the 
count, *^ shall deprive their minds of the 
dearest privilege — ^liberty. They will pass 
thdr days of cloudless happiness together, 
and should that determine them to steer 
their less rosy paths of life with each other^ 
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be it so— we shall have gained the desired 
point" 

Sentiments so accordant to those of the 
chevalier could not but meet his assent ; 
and while each cherished hopes that such 
might be the result, all was left to futurity. 
Hitherto Adelaide had evidently shewn 
how highly Henry rated above his compa- 
nions in her infant preference : his compe- 
titors were the two sons oiVa worthv offi- 
cer, whom the chevalier, her father, "had 
intimately known. The birth of the young- 
est deprived them of a valuable mother ; 
and colonel Riviers having, a few years af- 
ter, closed a life of glory in the field of 
honour, consigned his orphan boys to the 
protection of his fnend, who would have 
thought himself unworthy such a trust, 
had he not, in every instance, proved a 
second father to them. 

. Habitual intercourse had taught Ade- 
laide to regard them as brothers, while, in 
return, she was to them a beloved sister; 
and each proudly asserting their claims, 
contested who should love her most 
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Every little instance of their attention she 
received with pleasure ; but if a return was 
to be made, the choicest fruit or the rarest 
flower was reserved for Henry. Still it was 
a preference that excited no sentiment to 
mar their youthful pleasures. 

Americus Riviers, though a ffew years 
older than the young count, had eagerly 
cultivated his friendship ; indeed, such was 
their growing attachment, that one opi- 
nion, on all occasions, biassed the other, 
Sigismund, the younger brother, was equal- 
ly attached to him ; in fact, a reciprocal af- 
fection united the whole party, and form- 
ed at once the happy family. 

A series of uninterrupted felicity awaits 
not the life of man—- theirs received its 
first shock from the death of the countess 
De Vennuiel. If the existence of each in- 
dividual in their little circle was so essen- 
tial to the happiness of the whole, her re- 
moval could not fail to cause affliction, 
over which even the lenient hand of Time 
had but little power, and in the count's 
^bosom left a vacuum which the concilia- 
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ting voioe of friendship possessed no hajwi 
to heal. He sought retirement to shun its 
offered consolation, and refused whatever 
wore the form. But Adelaide was not so 
easily repulsed ; she stole pn his retirement, 
and with a magic sweietness soothed his 
sorrows ; for while she spoke of the la- 
maited countess, and dwelt on her past 
virtues, she wooed him tp a forgetfubiess 
of the a£9ictbn that consumed him, and 
jrepeated her name till his tortured mind * 
acquired resignation, gradually losing the 
excess of grief that for a whUe threatened 
its noblest Acuities. 

If Henry, reared and educated with Ade- 
laide, had loved her with the childish af- 
fection that marks the age, whal^ at fifteen, 
with sentiment the most refined, and 
knowledge far beyond those years, must 
be his regard for her, when, forgetful of 
every other daim, she devoted each hour 
to his father ! the existence of his parent 
had been, he was persuaded, prolonged by 
hw; for neither rest nor pleasure were 
hdd in competition with her solicitude for 
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him> and her shortest absence from hi$ 
couch was become painful. To this ami* 
able girl he was therefore indebted for a 
life so valued, and he felt his own must be 
far too short to recompense such tran* 
scendant worth. 

To the friend with whom he had no 
reserve these sentiments were imparted: 
Adelaide was become the unwearied theme, 
and though, . in her presence, he was still 
the attentive brother, when with Ameri* 
eus his passion w(»e another name — ^he 
even accused him of being parsimonious 
on the subject of Adelaide's merits. 

" Would you then, my dear fellow," 
said Riviers, " have me view her perfec- 
tions through the same mirror in which 
you behold them ?•* 

'* I would have all the world,'* he ^x* 
claimed, •^ know that fehe is the first of hu- 
man beings !" 

" In that case, Henry, I should forget 
that Adelaide was a beloved sister, or at 
least should argue thus with myself: tiie 

B S 
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period. is now. past in which I considered 
her as such, and I am at liberty to aver, 
I not only love her, but aspire to a return." 

Henry started— a faintness crossed him, 
and laying his hand on the arm of Ameri- 
cus, he s^d — " Did you say you loved 
Adelaide?" 

" And why not ?" he returned. " A 
moment since, you reproved me for being 
less ardent in the cause than yourself, yet 
now are agitated at my attempting a vin- 
dication of the charge. Our claims on her 
regard have hitherto been mutual, from 
the situation in which we stood, and I have 
always thought her a Idvely girl; but if 
you, by. enumerating her perfections, ob- 
*lige me to see them in the animated light 
you have done, can you be surprised at my 
becoming susceptible of their influence, 
and adding ope to her list of admirers ?" 

" Surely not," replied Henry, while his 
sick mind repoiled from the supposition ; 
" but I did riot recollect, when I was thus 
eloquent, that all who knew her woukl 
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not be instigated by the debt of gratitude 
I owe her." 

" True ; but the faultless being you de- 
scribe will need no other inducement than 
her own perfections to excite admiration. 
However,, my friend, I have exceeded my 
intention in the jest, which was by no 
means designed to wound your feelings ; 
for of this be assured, whatever my opi- 
nion of Adelaide DeCourcy may be, Henry 
De Vennuiel rates too high in the friend- 
ship of Riviers, to ^low of his contesting 
a point with him, on which he has reason 
to believe much of his future happiness 
depends." * 

Henry was a poor dissembler : with that 
sincerity which formed a conspicuous trait 
in his character, he unveiled the inmost 
recesses of his heart, and solicited the ad- 
vice he conceived a superiority of five 
years on the part of Americus empowered 
him to give. . ^ 

♦* Hitherto," said Riviers, " we have 
seea h^ conduct blameless ; but were we 
to address her in other latvgwagi^ ^ws. >^^ 
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dictates of fraternal affection, are you cer- 
tain she would not betray that vanity had 
found an entrance even in her bosom, and 
that, urged by its impulse, she would be 
tempted to exert the power she possessed ? 
Suppose we try the experiment ?^ 

*• Impossible," returned Henry ; ** her 
artless inncfcence would place her above 
the weakness of such dupHcity, and shew 
the fallacy of your attempt/^ 

*' Still you would be a gainer by the 
proposed proof, because it is evident who 
at present is the favoured hero; and should 
she stand the test of other advances, your 
victory will be more complete." 

Henry, but hal&convinced of the utility 
of such a step, reluctantly yielded to the 
entreaties of his friend, that by pajring her 
more than ordinary attention himself, he 
might endeavour to discover if h6r senti- 
ments for DeVennuier were. (rfa nature to 
admit other claims — ^in^jshort, by 6p^ly 
avowing his love, to hear what he termed 
the pleasing confinniition thai hk &ienA 
^ was deeidledlf the^i&ore foirttinat^ dvaL 
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In the mean time, Adekide^s 
were so far suooessful, that she m part re- 
stored the count to that society from whidi 
sorrow had made hini a voluntary exile; 
and if the smile of peace no longer ani^ 
mated bis features, it had given place to 
the more interesting one of resignation* 
He again associated with his fiimily, in 
which, at his earnest request, Adelaide 
mope tlian ev&t presided; and while he 
contemplated her as the bdng who had 
sweetened his cup of a£9iction, often eja# 
cufatted a fervent prayer, that she might be 
a treasure designed by Heaven for his dar* 
ling boy. He even dared believe Henry's 
wishes kept pace with his own, though it 
waaa subject he had never yet ventured to 
introduce^, when the second reparation, 
though of a diflferent nature, deprived 
them of Sigismundii 

The chevaHer De Coilrcy received let- 
ters from a distant rdbUaon of colonel Ri* 
vien^Si the &ther qi his wards, requestiiAg 
tbejf^ni^t be allowed to. spend some time 
^i$b biin in Spun^ wikeBG;^ a& ^ iav^iidE^»K& 
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of much eminence, he had resided many 
years ; and their guardian's knowledge of 
this gentleman made him anxious to pro- 
mote the desired interview. He knew 
they possessed a fortune rendering them 
independent ; but their relatives had also 
immense property, with few claims strong- 
er than their own — a consideration that 
had little weight with Sigismund, whose 
liberal mind fancied his paternal inherit- 
ance folly adequate to wishes not unbound- 
ed. But a desire of seeing Spain contri- 
bated much to &cilitate the chevalier's 
proposal that they should lose no time in 
accepting the invitation. Americus, bias- 
sed by neither motive, declined accompa- 
nying his brother; but promised, if he 
fouRd his new situation perfectly pleasant, 
to follow him in a few months. 

Sigismund did not leave the hospitable 
roof of the chevalier De Courcy without 
dncere regret; and though he considered 
his absence but as temporary, it gave rise 
to the most painfol emotions at parting**- 
and Adelaide shared them ; for his many 
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valuable qualifications had endeared him 
to her, and she felt in his welfare the warm- 
est interest. She had for some time seen, 
or fimcied she discovered, a visible depres- 
sion in the usual vivacity of Americus 
that she had never before observed ; and, 
from whatever source it sprung, she feared 
his brother's departure might rather add to 
than diminish the efifect. 

These surmises she had more than once 
named to Henry ; but his answers were 
vague and unsatisfactory. With a heart ill 
at ease, from the knowledge she sought, 
he dared not be explicit : a thousand times 
he blamed himself for having sanctioned 
the deception his friend was carrying on, 
and often trembled lest the fictitious pas- 
sion he was to aver for Adelaide should 
become reality. Yet to name such an idea 
was to doubt the faith and honour of Ame- 
ricus; and this no action of his past life 
warranted his doing. Still he watched, 
with torturing suspense, the progress of an 
expeiimait wliose result he dated not an^ 
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tidpate ; wbHe^ cm the othdr hand^ Ade- 
laide, mindful of every one^s happiness, 
marked with solicitude the mcreasing al* 
teration, and by a thousand little attentions 
strove to recall his wonted spirits. 

Th^re were times it had the desired ef- 
fect, but at ofch^n^ as if unccmsdous of her 
^res€^oe, he would sit absc»bed in melan* 
choly sadness, and when she tried to rouse 
his mind frcNn it^ torpid state, press her 
hand With fervour to his lips, bless her 
goodness, and huiry from the room. 
- With the chevalier DeCourcymid count 
De Vennuie^ he assumed as near as possi- 
ble his accustomed cheerfolness; but these 
observing parents maarhed the dbange : still 
a fear of divining the cause (and knowing, 
if thdr surmises were jus<iy formed^ it 
must ckuih with their own designs) im* 
posed on each a tadt silence ; while Ade^ 
kdde, unocmsdous of her powar, rejected 
ijaad suspidcms' that involuntarily obtruded 
themselves on her, till an occurrence un- 
veiled what she dreaded to learn, yet wished 
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not to be)|eye«^-^that Americuss disregatd- 
ing her firaternal affection, avQwed senti- 
ments she could not xetum. 

[Business, which his father's declining 
health tendered hun incapable of transact- 
ingi obliged Henry to leave home for sonie 
days, at a period when every hour, to him, 
was big with importance, since it drew 
nearer to that in which he expected the 
fiat Adelaide was to pronounce, either in 
favour of his future happiness or misery : 
IfVLt Riviers promised the interval of his de- 
parture should terminate the plan he had 
in perspective, and assured him he should 
anticipate his return with pleasure to im- 
part the success of his plot, in having 
di^wn from the unsuspicious Adelaide a 
confirmation of her regard for him. 

Henry listened attentively to the pro- 
mises of his friend ; but he remembered 
there was no alternative. His own par- 
tiality fi)r Biviers induced him to believe 
she might regard him in a light equally &- 
vourable: besides, she believed him un- 
fadppy ; and what would not Addia4^ 



18 THE BEAVO OF BOHEMIA. ^ 

crifice to promote the happiness of a fellow- 
creature, much more when it was the loved 
companion of her youthful days! The 
thought harrowed his soul, and the canker- 
worm, jealousy, reluctantly as he admitted 
the baneful inmate, took possession of his 
hitherto peaceful breast. 

In bidding Adelaide adieu, his agitation 
became so evident as to excite her inqui- 
ries if he was ill ; and having vainly at- 
tempted to assign a cause, he left the asto- 
nished girl with an abruptness that render- 
ed her truly wretched. To the count she 
dared not name the circumstance, for his 
wounded mind could ill sustain aught that 
classed the name of unhappiness, or even 
its shadow, with his beloved son ; but his 
friend, she well knew, shared every thought, 
and to him she would appeal for an eluci- 
dation. 

With this intent she impatiently wait- ^^ 
ed the return of Americus, who had, she * 
learnt cm inquiring for him, accompanied 
the young count part of his journey. To 
mitigate a suspense becoming irksome, ^ 
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ntwlled, unattended, to a remote part of 
her father's grounds, and at a small distance 
beheld Riviers alight from his horse, which 
he gave in charge to the servant who at- 
tended him, and crossing a gate without 
(as Adelaide supposed) observing her, he 
struck into a small wood belonging to the 
demesne of the chevalier De Courcy. In- 
tent upon the purpose for which she had 
nought him, she still followed, and almost 
as instantly regretted having done so, since 
too late she found herself an intruder <on 
his private sorrow. 

He had thrown himself on a bank, which 
in their early days had been a favourite 
spot, and often witnessed their sportive 
pastimes, when Adelaide, adorned with 
wreaths of fragrant flowers, culled by her 
companions, was led to their rural throne 
in triumphal state, hailed their queen, and 
J^'_ sat in royal authority, dispensing laws to 
-t the delighted boys who formed her sub- 
jiects. He saw her not, but his ejacula- 
tions, though uttered low, struck forcibly 
on her ear. — ^' Lost Riviers!" he est* 
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claimed, '* why do I proGrastiiiate a sta])r 
that must increase my misery ?— or rather, 
why did I not go while I possessed the 
power, before spell-bound by infatuation, 
-^by love exceeding tbat yet known by 
man? I feel that Ufe without her cannot 
-1-^hall not be mine !" 

Adelaide would have given worlds to 
regain the path by which she came; but 
this was to place her in the despicable light 
of a secret observer. She attempted to re- 
peat luMTJiame, but her voice failed: at 
length; advancing still nearer to him, and 
laying her hand On the arm that in part 
suppprtg)^ his head, she said-*-^^ Pardon, 
Americus, my ill-timed intrusion, which, 
be assured^ was not meant as such; I foU 
lowed you with an intent to make inquiries 
that shall be postponed till a more fit op^ 
^"pcBiunity, but still I cannot leave you 
without saying how truly I regret the evi-^ 
dent depression of spirits under which you 
labour, and the more, my brother, since 
that unhtippiness which consumes you is 
CQQfiili^ to -your own breast. Why this 
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r«»erve? Your boyish troubles were all 
entrusted to Adelaide: is she now lete 
wordiy that donfidenee? — or is it that her 
afiectidn and counsel is no longer compe- 
tent to the tide of grief that oppresses 
you?** 

He took the hand she had laid on his, 
and ^aid, mournfully—" Why have you 
ceased speaking? Let my ravished ears 
yet a little longer dwell on sounds they 
must for ever renounce. You talked of 
afifection— counsel — pity. Ah! j£ yaa 
knew how much I need them*— But' they 
must not come from you !'* 

" H^ve I then influence,** she eagerly 
exdiumed, '' with those who could impart 
it ? Tell me, that I may exert my power 
to serve you.** 

" ][t is too late— my affections are for 
ever blasted, and commiseration from Ade- 
laide becomes torture. But I entreat your 
pardon, , ray sweet friend !" he continued, 
^sedng her pale, and terrified by his man- 
ner; ** I am interesting you in my own 
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concerns, unmindful of the business for 
which you sought me." 

Rejoiced to. change a conversation be- 
coming so painful, she said — " In your 
present state of mind, I am hardly autho- 
rised to introduce a subject that bears the 
tint of unhappiness, yet of such a nature 
is that I came to speak of: but surely it is 
I who am most entitled to commiseration, 
^.ince destined to see those I love a prey 
to secret sorrow, and am excluded from a 
partiopation. I would ask if Henry has 
reposed his cause of inquietude in your 
friendship ? — ^^or is yours the source from 
whence originates the agitation I this morn- 
ing witnessed in him ? My question arises 
from a conviction of the sincere interest 
you take in each other's welfare." 

A hectic glow flushed the features of 
Riviers, and his eyes assumed a cast bor- 
dering on indignation, as he answered the 
interrogation by saying — " Has De Ven- 
nuiel then dared to accuse his destiny? — 
Has he, who knows sorrow but by name. 
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Spoke of his unhappiness ? It cannot be I 
By Heavens, there exists not a man so blest 
as he is !" • 

** Surely, Americus, we mistake each 
other? Your mysterious language I cannot 
attempt to elucidate; neither did I say 
Henry acknowledged he was unhappy — ^it 
was a supposition of my own, that I had 
hoped you could have satisfied : but your 
affliction has, 1 see, barred every avenue 
to friendship, since you can speak thus 
harshly of those who have so little deserved 
your severity — of him whose peace, I am 
persuaded, is at this moment wounded by 
a conviction of your wretchedness." 

Recovering himself, he returned — "For- 
give me, Adelaide! I am unjust — ^Henry 
merits the advocate he ha-S in you. For- 
get alike my reproaches, and the being 
who gave them utterance. Yes, I will go 
where even my name shall no longer be a 
drawback on the happiness of Henry and 
Adelaide!" 

More than ever astonished, she replied* 
— " What am I to understand from such* 
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ambiguous sentiments ? Whence do you 
infer that you are less dear to us ; and why 
are you to fly from our society ?" 

** Because I cannot enjoy it longer, and 
be guiltless. Know, Adelaide, the love I 
bear you is no long^ the fratenlal passion 
that marked the years of childhood ; I 
cherish a consuming flame, that, meeting 
no return, preys on the vital spark, and 
bids me hope its • fitfiil fever* cannot last;* 
Yes ! a little while, and the wretched Ri- 
viers shall not tax your feelings, even with 
the common impulse of pity — he will 
leave you the unrivalled property of the 
more fortunate De Vennuiel." 

Adelaide listened in mute astonishment; 
but she possessed the fortitude her situa- 
tion required, and exerted it to the utmost. 
— " You have certainly, Americus,** she 
said, " entered into an explanation of your 
conduct, for which I am myself unpre- 
pared, and equally so for the conclusion 
you have drawn. I always proudly acknow- 
ledged your claims on my sisterly regard, 
but, till now, was ignorant that you also 
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daimed the exdusive right of disposing of 
my affections, when and to whom you 
please. However, as you have used so 
little punctilio in consigning me to Henry, 
are you also authorized to assure me your 
fiiend will accept the charge ?** 
. *^ Could he reject such a treasure ? and 
does not every day witness his superiority 
oyer the unfortunate Riviers in your esti- 
mation T 

" Our parley,*' she mildly replied, ** has 
heea much too prolix, I will therefore end 
it by a candid avowal on my side ; but re- 
member, it is one by which you must abid?. 
In the first place, had I afifections to be- 
stow, of the nature you demand, I am not 
^rtain they could have been yours, be- 
cause, from never suspecting you would 
solicit them, I have never questioned my- 
self as to your claims on them : in the next, 
I aver I possess none that I can offer you 
— that there exists a being whom I should 
prefer^ and who would be my own selec- 
tion, I.|un at liberty to confess ; I will go 

V0L.U. c 
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sail fkrlhe^, by ssty ittg it is Henry de Veto- 
imiel: btit, as my loVe is, awd lirastb^/ 
f6iinded oti thd pui'est esteeita, it wrH nut 
be dnveh by etei^ bfast ; sd neithe* is it 
at his tatnmitii, till my kiiim^ledge that 
his happiness, st^ treH as my 6i/m, must be 
dbpend^ht oh H, il^ cbhfirtneld. The stf ong 
facnlties of y Out i&ihd wiH, I arti contifified, 
eiiaUe ydu to lii^e sup^or to a passioiti 
that I should regret, could I persuade toy- 
se{f you hiEld Aot ejcaggerated itt the detail 
^ ttM tty f ^rty can ea^y pa:i^ott, on a 
pm^be U^l I i^ll see the hatiit^ Vitaeity 
to Which trd hiB^Ve been fttethstomed retui4i» 
that yoii tdS ikidept m a§s«»Mnce of my 
uhlmlited ^tias% throii^h fife, and pt&. 
miie Aein^ aj^^ tb t^iniiW the liubjeet-^ 
ito^," )Aid ^tSed, seeing hihi somewhat 
irr^ltite, '* ^tte trie yotii^ drra-^— =otit ab^ 
sence will c^ea;te surprise, for it is gi^ol^g 

Jjlte.** 
** And i^ it thus," he replied, '• you can 

calmly Jjroilounde my destiny— thus lightly 

tfeat a |)asssioh ferveht ds it is pure?'' 

^ Hush r she exddmed, laying her hafid 
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Ml his fips— ^ Are ymi not Henty^i desN 
est friend?'' 

* I. woxdd be so," he returned; ^ but 
tiiis night's dedaifttion will for ever bhst 
the wreath of friendstnp— -its &ded flowets 
must whisper the treachery of Rivievs, and 
De Vennuiel will for ever spurn the wretch 
wiio would have robbed him of Adelaiife.* 

* Po you then mean to proclaim senti- 
ineifte whicl), to^nrntow, you wiH regftft 
haying named even to mer 

^ Wffl not my deceit be aggnttttted by 
ODbeeidment^ and having acknowledged 
iil^ en I bear his reproadies r* 

••They will be very light, if l!he offimoe 
femeastftedbythestandafdofto^ 
fiMf if I tell him you have been making love 
tb mB duting his absence, I shall speak of 
the honour you have conferred in the Hght 
I am still willing to believe yon meant it^ 
dtlier to exerdse your own poia^er in the- 
ttt, or, as I before said, to prove my va- 
nity; and I think it will serve for a bugh 
on his retarof— therefore do not spoil the 

c2 
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jest bjr throwing the sombre shade of me* 
lancholy over if 

He assured her he had now no will but 
hers, and that, as it was her command, - ih 
future the fatal secret, pent up in his own 
breast, should be concealed even from 
Henry; but that she must believe him, 
when he declared his determined resolu- 
tion of following his brother into Spain, 
and from thence continuing his travels, tiU 
time and absence had worn from his re- 
membrance every sentiment but that which 
could enable him to behold her as the va- 
lued friend, in whatever character he luight 
on his return find her. 

Delighted at seeing him thus composed, 
she by degrees changed the subject, and 
when they reached home, he had regained 
much of the ease that marked his usual con- 
duct. Adelaide eagerly sought her own 
room, and found relief from a conviction 
that his presence was no longer a restraint 
on her feelings : left to herself, they had 
free scope, and now it was that a thousand 
ideas rushed on her imagination. Though 
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she had persisted in siAying she believed 
Riviers meant only to attack her vanity^ 
and though vanity was a failing she knew 
little more of than by name, still his visible 
agitation, the depression she had so Ipng 
noticed, and which had not escaped others, 
left her to fear he had suffered a misplaced 
affection for her to gain the ascendancy ; 
and fearing this, she still more dreaded the 
result — a return she could never make 
for her heart had long owned a monarch 
that admitted no rival power. 

With Henry's quick and ardent temper 
sha was well acquainted ; hii regard for 
Americus she could be no stranger to: 
perhaps he had discovered this secret of 
his friend, and meant to plead his causi?, 
thought it militated against his own wishes; 
hence his visible disorder — ^for she was still 
veiling to believe, though love had never 
been the theme, that Henry was actuated 
by more than friendship towards her. She 
had raised a phantom replete with tortures, 
and not easily subdued. At one moment 
«be determined to ibe herself the herald* 
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and after communieatwic t9 Da V^nuiel 
what had pa^ised^ aamw him bo pawer on 
earth should CMOfel her to accept tibe c^ 
fered hand of AmericM : but then she had 
piomjbaed to represent it in a £tr less seri- 
ous light ; and this ivould infer a want of 
sincerity on her fart, and perhaps induce 
him publicly to report tboise pretenskxtm 
ehe WBS willing to believe at present known 
only to herself; whUe^ on the other band# 
knowH^ her unaltmiMe refiolutk)n, he 
might generously withdraw the claims iso 
unpropitiously made: and this last idea.de- 
t^mined her to leave tibe event to chai^ce. 
Still she derived a secret satisfaction from 
his avowed intentiim q£ visiting Sp^n, and 
Imsted absence would contribute every 
Using to a restoration of his peace. 

He had more than onoe endeavoured to 
renew the conversation, which she ad cou^ 
Btantly checked ; but his manner was less 
thought&d than before the eaq^nation had 
taken piaoe, and he had resumed much of 
his accustomed gaiety, when he received a 
letter annoiiaeiaig De Yemmid's retura# 



^ ^Ifip^ixig Im prw4«e of 9 i^eetiag ofi 
tbe ioail, m^fomtg ■! ■>» m as tbe town ifi 

J»pBvi9PS tP W* iclppai1»«8^ lie eiit)r!B«te4 

few ffiijiptes ^ft bp& ^<^ it WIB r^W- 
§it§ fi» ^ flic^ngieDaient of his future plwi- 
wrr" T«il »fe my lovely ^kn^" b? opntl- 
Jiued. ** jp it ff^ yofxr w»b Heuiy <;hotf}^ 

Mb a,tip^<«, aii4 4 fi\m09 vn^p^^ted, hf^ 
|»ompt§4 m^ to Iflke? My own feeKngs 
app^sipg inie of h{tse ingrajitii^e^ wovA^ 
Wtge aq pidpiowl^^gm^t of ik^ whole, 
IMqi^ J ti^ myself Ixom ^ oply ti^ ^^t 
l^nd m$ tp i^Vtl) ; tbeiv ^uraed with «$»ir 
jt^li^t )|>y the ^pi^a4 I Ipve, ^ejected by tbp 
WPQVni I fn^ jde^ned to ^dofs, I c^n be- 
come at oqc^ im e:ple firpm the Uessings 
my J5«)»iJ was fprwwd t9 enjoy, and, pbui)- 
)»i^ the ha^ijit^ «f j80?iety, w#s^, jn sopip 
ob$cpKe ^rner of the world, the |4ig)ited 
temnaot of disappointed y4Mith •" 

" Ratjver," ^4 iMelwde, «l^ hsf ac- 
«06t9nMe4 g$irtl8PQ9S, <^ ))y #«er^g » ^ 
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titude I know you to possess, and living n 
useful member of society, continue, as 
you have ever been, the friend deservedly 
beloved by Henry and myself — endeavour 
to forget you have ever made the avowal, 
for which I am most deserving of censure, 
because I broke on your retirement at a 
time you believed yourself safe jfrom in* 
trusioh ; and since it is essential to the hap- 
piness of each the subject should be con- 
signed to oblivion, I deem aU repetition 
useless — ^for my own part, am still willing 
to conclude it the mere illusion of fancy." 

" Would it were so !*" he replied ; '^ but 
since forbid to hope, even Adelaide shall 
acknowledge I was at least worthy the af- 
fections not already engaged. She shall 
find (for since commanded by her to live, 
I will do so), that my passions are subser- 
vient to her control ; and, in the disinter- 
ested friendship of Riviers, she shall mark 
no action of his future life that dare whis- 
per he ever aspired to a higher title." 

Delighted with this assimince, she thank- 
ed him for the relief it afforded, and ex- 
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tended her hand, on which he imprinted 
a fervent kiss, as a seal to the covenant he 
had entered into. He then left her to meet 
his friend, and acquaint him with the suc- 
cess of his scheme. Henry's impatience 
allowed him to wait no loi^^ at the ap- 
pointed place than the hour he had named; 
and as the mterview with Adelaide de- 
tained Americus beyond the period he in- 
tended, they met on the road, but a few 
miles fr(»n the count De Vennuiel's resi- 
dence. 

A consciousness, oirthepartoflUviers, 
that he had exceeded the prescribed bounds 
in addressing Adelaide, and eagerness, on 
his friend's, to hear the result, rendered 
each unmindifiil of the other's appearance 
— a circumstance that, at any other time, 
would have excited, (m either side, Ihe 
most anxious inquiry— the pallid counte- 
nance of one plainly indicating anxiety 
had deranged the system of health, whi^ 
the other was equally expressive of womd 
internal struggle. 

c 3 
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Ara^ncus fint afftumed « gtietjr 4>f t^ 
tits lie did not at the naon^eiit feel, and 
Inquirtd wfaaC raward he was to expect 
finr die inteUiji^ence fae bad to impart?^.^ 
^ Or satiner,^ he eontinned, ^ will you not 
appoint me your ciarge des affaires^ when 
I ahall hare told yom that yoinr most san* 
i;uine wi&fis eamiot exeeed my suiecess ? 

Y^s — H is yon only who live unrivalled 
In the aflfeotions4if the lovdy Adelt^de De 
<3oiivcy9 and hapra nothing to fear. In 
vmn J assailed her with unremitting atten- 
tions-«>»it was not tili I made an <^n de- 
daration of ny We she eren suspedied 
hersetf iiu^ sounce of Tay iiiatitious grief. 
The well-ieigned tide wrought on her sea- 
aifailily, hut pgnmirtfdl only eommiseration 
ki return/? 

^* Jlnd how «eaily.jdUed is that to lover 
•aaid Henry. 



Biview amiled^ and to him it seemed 
expressive of a satisfaction he fUdnot ap- 
jpiore ; hnt he ipriated, in nearly faiieathless 
agitation^ for ^ conclunon €fi the detaU, 
while he continue&»-^ And so decided was 
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Iier »y/8ctian of my piof&ned passion, that 
hfid it been real, and the man for wlfov(i 
^9 srvejr&^ a pre&renoe my other than 
^ejwy J>q Vemiuiel, by Heavens ! I faajd 
pever isested (till this arip hgd avenged it^j^ 
fni my h«ted Jival, wd proved Biyiers 
iras not to ))e fijighted with inipunxtjr-r* 
^Dlt;' faking i»a unpe|;uo(pt3r, l^e sidde^ 
^ ppnjoa the fipper^t wfM^mth wjiic^.ltf 
flu^ ^0^ of my Mai \tk yoiff €Ka?¥j «ii4 
fcdi^f? m<? when I mrirtio fUtare action 
of piy Ji&* laW pl»pp p^ in 9 sitiiatiop 
am^lis de^y iptepested for yow w^ifiu^* 
j^jAH the pnese^t. Yet: I rgoio? ^ my 
Ijtriiti^eviy fijmoe it h^s en^li^led me tQ ^i)* 
g^ulat^ lOy Aiisnd on 9 prosp^ of pof* 
/lessing womflo ap des^ridng. pf iMflpvf^ 
Woo her, and secure the prize." 

** IjTot fQ&^U my good &Upw/ retivned 
Henry, whose mind h94 regained more 
ifplQppsiju:^ ; ^* Adekide's ]qvi& must not 
he tftkem l)y stcHmn-i-her pure sfxn^ gentle 
filature should he wop by pth^r imwui9 ; lyif, 
would I woimd h^ del^csicy by a prompt 
liToi^fl pf ]Eprki^^ I W9)4d rathei: sbe «l(f#^ 
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be taught to expect from my unremitting 
attention.** 

Americus yielded the point to his better 
judgment ; and, lest she should be offend- 
ed by a knowledge of the plot which had 
induced her to declare a preference for Dfe 
Vennuiel, it was agreed no farther men- 
tion of the transaction should take place, 
f «rd Henry entered his fathet^s house with 
/ 8 hewt'ittaore at ease than he had left it. 
The hopes hlir<fi$gnd had inspired gave 
animation to his featur^ 'aud^Ehen Ade- 
hide remarked they wore the appeahKwer^ 
of recent indisposition, he assured her, witht < 
cheerfulness, he was never better, and at*Vi 
tributed to the fatigue of travelling what 
her usual kindness had magnified to the 
temporary loss of health, adding, rest, and 
her charming society, would soon produce 
a conviction of the assertion. 

Pleased to observe the alteration a few 
days had made in his 'spirits, though unable 
to assign a motive satisfactory to herself^ 
she forbore further inquiries, but deter- 
tauned to be more dreumspect iA her fu- 
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ture observations of his temper, which, 
high as he rated in her opinion, she reluc- 
tantly taxed with instability. A few weeks, 
however, served to wear away an impres- 
sion so prejudicial to him. His conduct 
was uniformly what it had ever been, but, 
if possible, more affectionately attentive ; 
and the count DeVennuiel, as well as the 
chevalier De Courcy, began to anticipate 
the completion of their fonda^lr hopes. 
That Henry was a willing captive, there 
remained iitde doubt; nor had they rea- 
. son to believe the homage he paid at the 
shrine of female excellence would be re- 
jected. 

The departure of Americus for Spain, 
where (in consequence of letters from his 
brother) he had some time since signified 
his intention of going, drew near ; but as 
he had carefully abided by his promise to 
Adelaide, and had given her reason to sup- 
pose he was making rapid progress in sub- 
duing his ill-fated attachment, from a con- 
viction it was a justice he owed his friend, 
she became less anxious for his reinAN^ 
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i0id felt spmi^hiiig boi^qkri^g m. r^Hm- 
tonce whm ftn early ^y wm naQa^ed for 
Im leaving thpjngu 

Heniy wished to h&vi^ Beeompmied him 
fiome part of the journeys htit&s \m fetberts 
ill-hesdth riend^ied 9 hrigtkumed absence 
dangorous, be oidy pipposed seeing Mm 
a few miles oq ^ rQa4> 9nd retiinimg tbp 
^i|une xnghtfr-r&n offer gladly la^Qeplbed on 
the pail oL^^ers^ with aq afi9uraiice be 
had anticip8l;ed Ibe. request bf wpi; i^ut 
to make. 

After an affectionate ddieai on dl Byk%, 
during which, even with Adelaide, he be- 
trayed no emotions but those expected tp 
arise from a firs^ separation witb the guar- 
dian of his early years and tb« Wved com- 
panion of hia in&nt sports, .he began his 
tour, accompanied by De Vennuiel, anid A 
aenrant belonging to /each, 

Adelaide pa^saed the gF^faer part of the 
day with the count;, whosie debiHjtated 
ftsane and broken spirits often befarayed 
flympt(Miis of impatience that, before the 
awEunenoement of bia wojmvh was yeiy 
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itmifiufll in him^ md whidi now required 
all the soothing address of his afFectionat? 
compiiuoo ; it was w&t wwe remarkable 
in any t^ntporary absence of bis aon» aodt 
on thi3 dey» b9d arisen to a degree of ujor 
happiness eiren the soft persuasive d^ 
quenee of Adelaide could not combat 

In yain she assured him Henry would 
not exceed .the promised period of his re- 
tum-t^hat he bad desired she would post- 
pone her accustomed evening walk till liis 
anivAl^ which should be %t an early hour 
*^-r*' And sometimes, my dear sir," she 
icontinuedj ^^ you have flattered me with 
jt bdief that my will was supreme; io that 
€ias!^ b(e caniiot have the temerity to brave 
it by disuppoinf^g me, lest I should exert 
my regai authority to punish bis disobe- 
dience." 

Her auditor tried to smile, but it was 
only the effort ; when, with a degree of 
asperity she had never witnessed, he ex- 
pressed his wish that monsieur Riviers 
had chosen any other companion than his 
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boy for the commencement of his jour* 

The evening rapidly drew near, and not* 
withstanding every effort Adelaide made 
to appear regardless of the hour, she be* 
gan seriously to* fear Americus had pre- 
vailed on Henry to go farther than he in- 
tended, and, by so doing, had rendere4 
his return that night impossible. But how 
to reconcile his father to such an opinion 
she was at a loss; for his apprehensions of 
some evil had taken such an ascendancy 
over his mind, that no influence of hers 
could eradicate it. He refused to hear 
every cause she assigned for his protracted 
fitay, and passed the hour of midnight on 
a sleepless couch, from which, overcome 
by the agitation of his mind, he was in. 
capable of rising. 
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CHAPTER 11. 



The lovely partner of his inquietude con- 
cealed her own extent of wretchedneas, 
lest it should augment his, and with a 
mournful presage counted the passing 
hours as they struck in the family-hall ; 
and never had the ancient herald that pro- 
claimed them vibrated so mournfully on 
her sickened senses. Of the servants whom, 
unknown to the count, she had dispatched 
to the next town, none yet were returned ; 
and when he started, declaring his whole 
household should go in search of their be- 
loved master, she was obliged to own the 
anxiety she had so long concealed had 
prompted her to dispatch every domestic 
capable of being trusted, and that, as yet, 
they were all absent. 

A knowledge that she had apprehen- 
aons of his safety struck the la&t t^^ ol 
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fortitude, and, in a paroxysm of grief, he 
lamented those infirmities that chained 
him to his couch, while his beloved Henry 
needed a father's arm to r^pue him from 
danger. The porter's bell ringing with 
violence recalled his fast-receding senses^ 
jEor it promise spmie elucidation of the 
ftarful mystery ; aiid he impafiwtly d@r 
manded to s^ th^ mes^eng^r* whatev^ 
his tidings might he^ 

Frepare4 to behold one or ipore of )i|9 
own servants, his disappointment ^mpunt^ 
ed to agony when a stjpaoger enter^ th^ 
room, whom the porter announced as hay«i^ 
ing business of impprtan.ce with hjs lord. 

Adelaide^ with a palpitating heart, $i)r^ 
v^yed the countenance of the mw a$ h^ 
approached, and fancied it e}i;pi;e$$i¥e of 
clark malignant passion^ though ma8)cf4 
under a smile that was meant to prod^^iRiL 
he came to impart pleasing ii3ttelUgenQ& ; 
but her sorrows all vanished, and slie be- 
held bin as th6 angel of mercy, when, in 
a discordant voice, suited to the form he 
]x)re, sh^ heard hjw {nriHdpuncip thp sia^^lty 
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of Heniy, and aver his arm had saved him 
fiom certain death-*-^that he was then at 
his oottage, and, but for a slight wound 
TOoeived in his leg, would have accompa^ 
iiied him ; adding, he had prevailed gn bis 
honour to get a little rest, while he came 
to satisfy the family of his safety. 

It was enough that this man had bean 
the preserver oi his child ; how, or from 
what danger he had rescued him occurred 
pot to ' the distracted &ther, and he only 
entreated him to say what return he should 
make fin: the obligation ? 

** None, your honour,'* he replied.—* 
^^ When a man can save the life of a fellow^ 
jcreature, he ought not to stand to consider 
what reward he shall get by it, for he 
only does his duty : in saving your son, I 
but did mine; and the satis&ction of 

« 

baving preserved one fellow«<*reature, and 
bringing comfort to another^ repays me 
fi>r the deed." 

'' Js it possible," thought Adelaide, *^ that 
(50 rough a case should contain i^ heart 
fem£^t with such s^tiio^^ts ?" 
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The count had no words to exp^lesa his 
gratitude, nor was it till he had forced on 
him a sum of money, much beyond what 
his guest expected, and which he persisted 
in reluctantly accepting, that Adelaide 
ventured to ask in what manner he had 
met with the young count De Vennuiel, 
and where he had left him ? 

" Right," said the man : " my brd's 
bounty so far exceeds the possessions of a 
<5reature accustomed to poverty as I am^ 
that I had forgot part of the business which 
brought me here: but I will tell you, 
young lady. I had been, as usual, to my 
daily labour, and was returning to my 
cottage, that stands but a small distance 

from a road leading to , when the 

report of a pistol, or- something of that 
kind, made me stop .a bit, to see if the 
danger was meant for myself, as it seemed 
near hand, when on looking about, I heard 
some one calling for assistance, and rah 
directly to the spot. Here I found one 
man l^ing in the road, and two others in 
close combat ; but calling to them before 
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I came quite up, they gave over, and one 
man ran off the ground, while the other 
exclaimed — * Oh, my master !* and threw 
•himself by the one I had before seen 
lying at full length, and who, on my ex* \* 
amining (for I stopped to ask no qiiestions), '^^ 
I found had been stunned by a blow on 
his head; but a horse, which I suppc^ed 
he must have rode, lay .shot by his side. 
The other, who proved to be a servant, 
had only fainted from loss of blood, as, b^ 
|Km\e paeans, though he cannot tell how it 
.was done, he had received a large cut on 
jbis arm. However, he came to first, for I 
^tanched the blood by tying a handker- 
chief round the wound ; and then it was 



he told me his young lord and himself 
l^id been beset in their way to your ho- 
nour's castle, .by two men— — "*. 

^f* But my .^sonT said the impatient 
count—" tell me more of him." - > ^ 

^ " As I told your honour," continued the # 
stranger, " the servant^s first care was his 
master^ who by this time had recovered 
his senses; and on examining him, we 



fottnd he had received no other mjtiry than 
im ugly scratch <m his leg by the pistol- 
«hdt that had killed his horse ; and as my 
htit was but a ^ paces from the skirts of 
the toad, wei^ntiived to move him to it, 
where, my v^ife having prepared ocrr only 
bed, and a^^lied something to his wound, 
hh honour consented to lie dotm to com- 
pose himself, if I would bring the faitelli. 
gence, as his servant, though able to come. 
Would rather stay with his honour, not- 
withstanding Ms honour said—* Oswalt,* 
or something like that name, ^ my &ther 
will be more satidied to see you, and hear 
your own account of the affidr.* But I 
&ncy the poor fellow thought the enemies 
he had so much reason to fear might fall 
in with him again, for he entreated he 
might remain where he was ; so I e*en set 
off by myself, and met none of them, 
Ip though I am sorry to say our neighbour- 
hood is sadly infested, at times, by the 
strs^ling banditti who come from the 
distant mountains. However, having satis- 
fied your honour, I shall now take back 
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sahf tcttrntge ydu may have to send, or 
thifik pitoper to entrust me with.'' 

** CHi, I will return with you,** said the 
edcmt, forgetful of his incapacity to do so; 
^ fliid you, Adehdde, wlQ you not hasten 
to my poor boy? — ^What is the distanoCj 
my friend, that we have to go ? — though 
ibnt is of little importance. Where are 
liiy servtofs?* / 

The man replied, th^ distance was seven 
ibiles by the cut he came, but nine if his 
honoiir took the msdn road. 

Two of the grooms having returned un* 
sttcieessful from their pursuit, remained in 
the hsSL tm summoned by Adehdde's rifig- 
ii^, and then entered with tountenanced 
cfxpressiire of their disappointment, yet 
baU-tmstilng the stranger who had arrived 
before tbftn might have brought intelli* 
gen6e of their young lord. The count 
haying satisfied their anxiety, ordered the 
cstrriage instantly ; but before it was an- 
nounced, the tumult and agitation his spi. 
rits had encountered so overpowered him, 
tha^t it was found impossible to move him« 
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Adelaide, frantic at the disappointment, 
would have gone alone, but at the mo- 
ment she was leaving the room for that 
purpose, the count's valet entered it, eager- 
ly exclaiming — ^^ He is found, mademoi* 
selle De Courcy !— My lord, I have found 
him !" 

, " Your news is forestalled, young man,'* 
said the stranger, whose rude and uncouth 
manners, at any other time save the pre- 
sent, would have forcibly struck those who 
witnessed them. Now, as the preserver of 
the young count, the blessings bestowed 
by their lord on his humanity were echoed 
by the servants, each of whom would have 
gladly homaged him. However, as Lucius, 
the last messenger (more fortunate than 
the rest), had discovered the hut to which 
he had been carried (a circumstvice that 
appeared somewhat to surprise the owner, 
it standing; as he said, rather in a by- 
place), he was commissioned to return in- 
stantly, and remove him to the Castle — a 
command he waited not to hear repeated. 
Adelaide's confidence in him reconclel 
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•her to remain with the count; and the 
man departed, accompanied by Lucius. 

A few hours brought Henry to his ex- 
-pMting friends ; and never was the love of 
Adelaide so. evident as at this moment, 
when, animated by sentiments the moat 
rpure, she hung over him with expressions 
crf:«£BBcti0nate solicitude, that rendered him 
iforgetful of all he had suffered. 

Straining her to his bosom, he thanked 
iier in terms of rapture, and endeavoured 
to make light of the subject, at the isame 
time assuring his father, though his whole 
appearance contradicted the assertion, that 
,he had sustained no injury from an acd- 
dent altogether mysterious; and irefusdng 
'what the count earnestly requested, that 
Oswald might explain the whole affair,^ in- 
risted on being himself the narrator, and 
bc^n by saying — *' A retrospect of past 
days so imperceptibly stole on our conver* 
ntion, during the ride I took with Ame- 
ricus, that I had very far exceeded the 
distance I meant to accompany him, when 

VOL. u. D 
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/ 

a recollection of my return struck forcibly 
on my mind; and observing to him, it 
was probable my being so remiss would 
occasion apprehensions for my safety, hav- 
ing named the hour in which I might be 
-expected at home, he proposed my return- 
ing a much nearer way than the direct 
road ; and as he was perfectly acquainted 
with it, accurately described the route I 
should take, which I found must, as he 
heA said, make a difference of some miles. 
Having, therefore, parted with my friend, 
.Oswald and myself pursued the track 
. pointed out, and for a length of time were 
much amused by the surrounding scenery, 
that, from being perfectly new, excited 
my surprise I should never in our usual 
rides have discovered it before, and the 
more as Riviers appeared so familiar with 
the situation — a remark I was about mak- 
ing to Oswald, when my horse started, 
from something he had observed near him, 
and plunged so violently, that I with diffi- 
culty kept my seat ; at the same moment 
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I received the fire of a pistd, and my 
h<»rse fell. 

" Disengaging myself fix)m the saddle, 
I was turning to look for the assassin, when 
a blow from a hand I saw not brought me 
to the ground, and so far deprived me of 
sense, that I remember no more, till the 

• 

voice of Oswald, entreating me to speak 
to him, roused me firom the stupor in 
which I lay. With some difficulty I was 
then removed to the cottage of a man who 
had humanely assisted us, and, as I after- 
wards learnt, in all probability was the 
means of saving our lives. Jie examinea 
a wound I had received in my leg, from 
the ball grazing it that shot my horse; 
; and having seen Oswald's arm drest, though 
he refused to give me any account how he 
came by the injury, I consented to he 
down ; but my anxiety for the distress I 
knew my absence would create over- 
powered all attempts to rest, and I en- 
treated Oswald would return with the man 
who had offered to bring you intelligence 

D 2 



dir iny isafety; but no p^rsuaision cotld In- 
duce him to leave me, neither (froqi what 
Motive I know not) could hfe be prevailed 
oh to quit the bedside on which I lay. 

" Francisco, my host, had scarcely been 
absent an hoiir, when we were distuifbed 
by aldud knocking it the door, and on 
i^ being opened, plainly distinguished th6 
V6ice of Lucius, tnaking inquiries f6r a 
^ntleman and his ^tovant, whom he had, 
he said, traced to the hut, by the hoi^sie 
^hich he had found dead in the road, and 
iiifhich belonged to his mlaster: with the 
r^ 'you are akeady acquainted; but I 
Wive yet to learn," he added, " what Os- 
ikald has to relat?.** 

•* And i?dth your honour's permission,'* 
said the poor fellow, " I will do that in 
very few words. A s you told me the Wiiy 
iK/e should take home was itnudb nearer 
than that we went by, and as I knew vre 
had a long journey to make, and little time 
to do it in, I was pleased with the altera- 
tion, otherwise I am not fond of cross- 
roads and bye-lanes, unless I am well arm- 



e^ which was not our case. Howevei; 
just as your hppour^s horse started^ I saw 
K man, notwithstandmg the dusk of the 
evening favoured him a good deal, d^ar- 
ipg a hedge hy which we must pass, and 
ahnost at the same moment heard the re- 
port of a pistol, that I am certain was fired 
by him, and at that instant the bridle pf 
pay horse was held fast, by a fellow whp 
f^^one from behind me, for I had not se^ 
him till thus forcibly held by him; on which 
I sprung to the ground, and seizmg him 
by the collar, demanded who and what he 
was? Without answering the question, 
he closed upon me, and our strength be* 
ipg nearly equal, we wrestled for ^ome 
* .tV^ during which I saw my lord streteh- 
^ on the e^rth. This added to the fury 
with which I fought; but findmg myself 
nearly exhausted and overpowered^ I called 
for «ssistanc^ tnisth^ some passing tra- 
yeller might he^ me, though the hope 
was a forlorn one. 
'' In a few nuputes the man whom your 
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count, " came up, and my first care was, 
with his assistance, to convey my young 
lord to a place of safety ; but I was no 
sooner arrived at his cottage, as he call^ 
it, than I became suspicious of all around 
me. We laid his honour on a decent sort 
of bed, and the woman, who seemed a kind 
attentive creature, dressed his wound: mine 
also, which had been apparently cut by a 
knife during the scuffle, was examined 
and bound up with the greatest care by 
her ; but while this was doing, she trem- 
bled so much, that her husband more than 
once asked her, in a surly tone, what ailed 
her? 

She replied, the pale looks of the gentlo^ 
man he had brought home made her 
he was dying, and added — * Do not s 
me, Francisco, for being terrified at such 
a thought.' 

* But you see he is not dead,' repeated 
the man ; * therefore you are a fool for 
your pains.' 

''She shook her head, but said no more, 
and they left the room together. Though 
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my lord was sensible, his head still r^ 
mained in.a owAised state from the blow; 
and hoping a little rest might do much 
towards his recovery, I sat silently by him, 
during which time I began to think more 
seriously than I had yet been able to do of 
what had passed, when it struck me, if the 
men who had attacked us so strangely were 
robbers, why did they not demand our pro- 
perty? On the contrary, the one I en- 
countered had not spoke, and the other 
had disappeared without attempting to as- 
sist his companion against me. But as I 
mused on the adventure, I heard oiu* hostess 
in conversation with a man, whose voice 
'I. was convinced could not be that of her 
husband, and curiosity made me attentive 
to what was passing. She appeared to be 
crying, and the person with her said, in A 
low voice — * You have seen enough of it, 
I think, to get used to such things.' 
' That,' she replied, * I never shall.' 
* This, I know,' returned the man, * is 
a damned pretty business,, and siieh as we 
shall give hut a poor accountrof^.v Hejiad 
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hiiSf reasoAs, I suppose, fof eneakingoff; 
but his speculations seldoqv end in mucb 
gdod.' 

* I know little dP his intentions,' Ae 
dnswered^ ' but that he (ordered me to adc 
ik> questions, nor go up st^rs till he came 
liflok.' 

*' A slight knock at the door stopped 
thi^ discourse, and it proved to be Fran^ 
cisca— * Well,' said the voice I first heard^ 

* how is this affair to end ?' 

^ Leave that to me^' he replied. 

* I shall get little good by that, I be*- 
lieve,' said the unknown speaker. 

' Well then, I shall offer to go in pei^ 
son to the count De Vennuiel, and ac»^ 
quaint him with his son's safety.' 

^ What, you expect a rewaivl for so do* 
ing?' 

* Peace, fool !' continued Frandsco.^-*^ 

• We have saved his life, have we not ?* 
and rsusing his voice, added-*-^^ I have done 
my duty.' 

'' He then came tip stairs to inquire aftser 
tOff tord, who wm still in a kind of stupor, 



fiod ipb$e(ry€cl| '^ )^ forbid his wife's <y>iii- 
ing^ .for fear (ihe mig^t disturb him by as)c- 
lOg a thousand questions, wxunanlike. 

^' Our speaking bad roused hii» honpvx, 
fif^A he begged I would go to the Castle, 
Jif I felt myself adequate to the undertak- 
iffg^ tlutt the aouot might be infbrmi^ 
vberehewas. But after what I had heard, 
jAigug^ J oouM not understand the mea^- 
jii^ ixfit, I wp3 by no means satisfied in so 
.djOing ; and whan Francisco offered to go 
j^jkw^, I ent]?eajted to remain with his ho- 
^fmif tijl he could be jt^maved.'' 

The whole affair appeared very strange, 
^aod iibe chevalier De Courcy, who :hltd ar- 
fi/f^ 4w^ the recital, declared it his 
^u^ deterDMnation to send :itgain for this 
mvOf whom tbey^call^ Francisco, and in- 
^»Togate him &rther respecting the trans- 
^ycltjjon: but ^enry proposed, a^ a mqp^ 
^elig^ble plan, hi^ riding to the cottage at 
.an hqur Francisco was likely to be at his 
labour, which W33 said to b^ .tlmt of a 
«cpq^i9W: Bpd Jbgr questioniDg his yrij^, 

J)8 
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obtain much more than cclitld be expected 
from the husband, who would, of course, 
be on his guard, if conscious he had any 
part in the business. This then was adopt- 
ed, as promising most success ; and at an 
early hour the next day, attended by the 
count's valet, as a guide tA the hut, with 
two of his own servants, he set off; but 
not having reckoned on a' disappointment, 
. it received additional severity, when, on 
their arrival, they found the doors and win- 
dows all closed, and of course the inhabi- 
tants absent, since no answer was returned 
to their frequent knocking. 

Flattering himself Jaqueline^^ absence 
might be temporary, and that she would 
yet return before her husband, he rode 
round the dwelling, and passed some hoiiris 
in vain expectation, for she came not. He 
then resolved on pursuing his way to the 
next inn, and make inquiry if these people 
were known : but this step was equally 
unsuccessful ; aU he learnt was, that a man, 
following the occupation of a woodman, 
tviib his wife, lived in the hut he had de- 



THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 59 

scribed^ and <were sometimes seen pur- 
chaMng necessaries in the town ; but that 
litde more was known of them than that 
they appeared honest hard-working pe^ 
sants. 

Unable to gather any intelligence more 
satisfactory, yft still suspicious, he re- 
turned, with a determination of paying 
another visit in a few days. This he did 
with as little success, for the cottage still 
bore no vestige of inhabitants ; and it now 
occurred that the sum his fiiends had given 
the man might induce him to seek another 
part of the world, and lead a less laborious 
.life, which afterwards proved to be the 
ca^e, as the premises were in a short time 
let to another family, who knew not even 
the name of the late possessor. Thus va- 
nished all prospect of an elucidation of the 

•,dark affair; and as Henry rapidly reco- 
vered, the impression it at first made wxsK 
ofl^'^and when he had wrote a statement 
of the whole in his first letter to Americus, 
dispiissed it altogether fix>m his thoughts, 

•^ which were now called to a ^vib^^;^ o^ 
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iJMdi gi^eater t^gtet: the:»o(iunt, his fiu 
tber, wa6 hastily advandtigto thut ''bcmme 
frdtti whence nd ttaveller i^tums,'' and 
had more than <>&o^ dgnified hki xxmrm- 
tion«<.that a short period only remained 
for his liNseing the ec»n]^<etion of the hst 
wish he hadfditned cfa ea]4l^--4iaixii8ty, tbe 
unien of Hen^ and AdeMcte. 

« I lam retiring, my dear bdy/ he wcwid 
isay, *' from the stage of life, full of y«aar8, 
and grateful for tibfe blessings Heaven hat 
allowed me; neither, I trust, have ancmgn* 
ed its wisdom in deprivmg Me of your va^* 
lued moth». Rer loss has, in part, reDon- 
eikd me to deiath ; but I camiot leave the 
happiness of her chSd iiic(»iiplete. My 
#iend De Cdurcy has soodioned my witib 
by giving his consent to ian early marriage; 
delay, therefotfe, no longer the requeist I 
h^e tio make. Adelaide I have, fixwi 
%ip'tMi, loved as a dau^ter — she has to 
me, if possiUe, been more ; let me then, 
ere I bid her an eternal adieu, in g^ing 
her Henry for a proteetcHr, leave her aJso 
d Atber's bcinediction.*' 
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Sis wifiket were fu]fiUecU---HaQry» fimn 
the «]?deat knrer became the enraptured 
biufaand^ wliile the virtues of Adelaide 
•o^tarxDg histre from her oew diaracster, 
proved to an admiring drde of acqnaint- 
anoe -what a wife should* be. Among the 
ongnttpbticnB leoei^ on this 
none :afforded them bo iQuch real 
tioti as I^Kwe of Americus and Sigtsmund, 
whose letters, fraught with the purest sen- 
timffiits tof friendship, breathed every fer- 
wilt wish for fi»r lasting felidty • Sigis- 
rnvuod ^xnduded bis by thanking Henry 
fyt the good example, which bad inspired 
him wiA emulation to fellow it ; and that 
he shoald certainly, in a few months, ex- 
pectt a return of compliments suited to a 
Benedick. 

His forotheri^s letters ooiffirmed this in- 
telHgenoe, by stating a more aoeuinte ac- 
reoudtof the attadunent subsisting between 
fUghmiiiiil and (as:he termed her) a very 
hwely Spanish girl, to whom his old se* 
hition Imd introdtteed hiiQ, i^lding, he be- 
wdtb a moti'fe nf %£e!^%>i^^^ 
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Spain ; but that the chevalier De Courcy 
might very soon expect letters still more 
explanatory, which his fatherly care, and 
their own affection for him, entitled his 
demanding. 

' The promised packet imparted every sa- 
tisfaction : it contained a fiiendly epistle 
from don Pedello, their new-found friend, 
assuring the chevalier how much he fi^ 
obliged and indebted to him for the at* 
tention paid to the orphan sons of his de- 
ceased relation ; at the same time trusted 
he should be pardoned for monopolizing 
in future the station in which he had ac- 
quitted himself with so much honour — 
that of guardian to the young men ; add- 
ing^ he meant as to their pecuniary estab^ 
lishment, his goodness having left no other 
vacuum for the exertion of his power — • 
&w young men in Spain standing in cowr 
petition, or, at least, surpassing his boy$; 
that his affluence enabled him to nioki? 
ample provision for them ; nor was it his 
intention they should anticipate his death 
iSjrtfae fuU enjoyment of it ; Sigismund 
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having selected a lovely and deservii^ 
woman, had promised to make Spain his 
residence, while Americus, though not so 
determined, had, nevertheless, promised 
to pay him occasional visits — "And now," 
he continued, " we wait only your appro- 
bation of our proceedings, which will, I 
trust, be found every way satisfactory. 
Biit lest Sigismund should give you a too 
Climated description of his intended bride, 
who, by-the-bye, merits all he can say, I 
have diesired his brother to subjoin an opi- 
nion that may better enable you to de- 
cide, and will perhaps bias you more in 
her favour than the partial account of an 
old man like ipyself ** 

The chevalier lost no time in returning 
answers to each, expressive of his highest 
approbation ; and these were accompanied 
by congratulations from Henry and ;|ii8 
bdioved Adelaide to their fiiends, eqvmtf 
flifi|pre ; and a short time only intervened 
between their arrival in Spain and the mar- 
rii^ of SigwHund. 



. ^ 
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De Vennuiel, in poBsesraig Adelaide, 
Mieyed destiny toould have no t^csssipg to 
augtoent Ijie happijoess he then ^joyed ; 
hut he was to prove, by antidpatioBy howr 
ever eostatic the (tie of husband, there was 
a more dear and stronger one in the title 
of &ther. This J^ie iiad a prospect of aoon 
being; and the caoDt, who had lived (as 
he said) but to ^ee the union of his child- 
ren, now entreated lengdi of days to 
bless theur aSspring : it was denied. The 
heart that fixmed ijsie wiA^ and the eyes 
that would have gassed with rapture 4m 
the infant reared by Adelaide, lost theSr 
iunctions ere it hailed the light. He |iad 
seen them retire for the night-^ad gii^an 
them his accustomed blessing— passed his 
usual hour in prayer— ^-and sought his pilr 
low, round which no stingi^ of consckiHiie 
scattei^ their baneful infljience to mur- 
da: sleep; h^ was that of peace— *w^: 
lM>ur so fit tp4ie? The vital spark jj;;^lgr 
^SllUQei^— ^(till the apgd of Qiercy with- 
held his mandate; the^.^ipibfisii^;^ .^and 
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Abei &st— -a faint sigh numbered the last 
groan-*-*€md the recording angel added cme 
to the list of just men made perfect 

LuduSy the faithful servant of the de* 
parted count, was the first who entered tho 
now-silent chamber, and having surveyed 
die features of his beloved master, serene in 
deaHi, flew to the apartment of his young 
Iqvd, and in all the effusions of honest un- 
feigned grief^ bewailed the loss he had sus* 
tained The event was such as might be 
predicted : Adelaide, in the frantic arms of 
Henry, left a lifeless form, while his ago« 
nixed soul called in vain on the spotless 
spirit he believed had flown to join his f»> 
therms. Nature had received a shock her 
frame could ill sustain, and she revived, to 
purchase, by her infant's death, the exist* 
enee her distracted husband implored of 
Heaven. 

Premature Idbour succeeded the fatal in* 
tdhgence she had heard, that the count 
hnd hmn found dead; and aflerasevoor 
<brug^e, in whidbi her life was long Hi 
tpeired o£, i^iihynme a mother; but heit 
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maternal tears were reserved to wash the* 
urn in which her cherub mouldered. 

Henry's disappointment did not make 
him ungrateful : he felt how dear the child 
of Adelaide must be — ^but he looked on its 
beauteous mother, and when the cold 
earth, in receiving it, hid for ever the 
blighted blossom, he ceased to murmur. 

The veneration cherished by the late 
count for the abode of his ancestors de- 
scended with little abatement to his son ; 
but the ample possessions to which he be^ 
came entitled by his death did npt con-, 
fine him to a constant residence in it ; and 
as a change was requisite for the slow re- 
turning health of the countess, he fixed on 
a part of Gascony, which he had always 
admired, and fitted up a villa in a style of 
elegance suited to the taste of its lovely 
mistress, where, in contributing to the 
happiness of those less endowed with the 
gifts of fortune, and dispensing blessings 
wherever the benign influence of benevo- 
lence could sooth the keen wants of chill- 
ing poverty, or dry the tear of misery from 
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the hapless wretch bending to the storm, 
the count and countess De Vennuiel reign- 
ed in the hearts of all who knew and felt 
their goodness, while the conduct they 
adopted secured to themselves a fund of 
cloudless peace, that succeeding years saw 
uninterrupted ; during which the frequent 
letters of their friend Riviers, after speak- 
ing of the various places through which 
he had travelled, and reciting aught that 
could interest them, seldom failed to ex- 
press the satisfaction he derived from an- 
ticipating his return, when, having com- 
pleted his proposed tour, he should not 
only visit Gascony, but, in all probability, 
spend the residue of his days near thea 
— ^intelligence that gave real pleasure to 
Henry and ' Adelaide, who received him 
with a warmth of friendship equalled only 
by that he expressed on their first meet- 
teg, after an absence of five years. 

Delighted with the situation the count 
had diosen, and, as he observed, less than 
ever disposed to become a wanderer, it 
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was his fimpt deten;nination to pui^h^ae a^ 
^teite then vaeant, and th^ts from its byt 
ing so contiguous to the ViU^ Lq BlamCi 
would allow him the full enjoynient of thei^ 
«oci^ty, whi(?b uow formed the criterion pf 
his happiness. To resoJive ^nd act weie 
with him the same thing; a few w^el^ 
therefore^ completed the purch^se^ and saw 
bim in possession of it 

Their lives now formed a decided cpunf 
t^rpart of that ^ many years enjoyed by 
the late count and the chevalier De Coxuir 
cy ; the latter of whom, about six montlM 
ai%er the arrival of Riviers in Gascony, 
followed the lamented fnend whose loss 
had so depressed his mind that he W9S 
seldom after seen to smile. 

Pe Vennuiel had often expressed siir- 
pnse that Americus seemed so little dis- 
posed to ehange a life of celibacy for the 
ccnnforts c^ that derived from a union f£ 
souls. — " Formed," he would ^Ys " fiw 
the lull ei^oyment of domestic Uessinga^ 
why waste the js^mmer of Jifip withpvvt 



iMMrili^ a treasure lihat Utt^ht 1k)otfa its 
^Ijbb6my winter, and rob even age 'd£ balf 
thfe evils meh ascribe to it ?* 

** Because,'* Returned Riviers, ** 1 am 
not certain I should find the woman with 
wliom I could receive the advantages you 
^liint in such glowing colours — and I 
allotir few men are so well qualified to 
fp6Bk on the subject, since experience adds 
to your eloquence: but remember, my 
fribnd, an Adelaide De Courcy is not every 
Man*s lot ; and having witnessed your fe- 
Hdty, I am not certain I should be satis- 
K»d Ivith a being less perfect. However, 
I am in no haste to make the experiment, 
^ce Sigiamttod can provide heirs for the 
tiMperty t may have to dispense, madaii^e 
Riviei^ having, I find, presented him with 
a sion, in addition to the little JosepMi^ 
who was, when I left Spain, a very lovely 
^1 : but I am sorry to hear so bad an ac» 
dount of her mother's health ; for, in a let- 
ter lieceived firom my brother, I find the 
&culty have pronounced a sea-voyage in- 

■ 

ffispensably reqidsite for the amendment 
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of it In consequence of which, he pur- 
poses spending some months with us, and 
will come with a friend, who, command- 
ing his own vessel, has promised to land 
them in our nearest port." 

Delighted with the supposition of again 
seeing her favourite Sigismund, and thcj 
amiable woman of whom she had heard 
such a flattering description, the countess 
De Vennuiel amused herself with hopes 
of promoting, by every attention in her 
power, the returning health of madame 
Riviers, while Americus, from the date 
of his letter, daily waited their arrival*^ 
expectations never to be realized. 

A courier, whose wearied and disordered 
appearance plainly indicated the speed 
with which he had travelled, having first 
inquired for monsieur Riviers at his own 
mansion, and refusing to explain the im- 
portant business of which he was the he^ 
raid, accompanied a servant who conduct- 
ed him to the Villa Le Blanc, and in the 
presence of the count and Adelaide (with 
whom he was sitting), exphdned the fttal 
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purport of his dispatches, which were to 
acquaint him with the loss of the ship on 
board which monsieur Riviers, his brother, 
with his lady and their infant son, had em- 
barked, part of the wreck having been 
picked up in the Bay of Biscay, where it 
was supposed they must have suffered ; and 
as none of the crew had yet been heard of, 
there was too much reason to believe all 
•h^ perished : adding, the dangerous state 
•in which this melancholy account had 
threatened to place the health of don Pe- 
dello rendered his immediate presence in 
Spain requisite, and that he was to entreat, 
if possible, he would return with him. 

Biviers lost no time in doing so, and left 
his fHends in Gascony under the pressure 
t)f sincere sorrow for the ill-fated family of 
Sigismund, and anxiously waiting farther 
accounts from Spain, trusting some more 
recent intelligence might yet have reached 
fhat part, though still dreading the &llacy 
of their hopes. 

The first letters of Americus confirmed 
that all was lo^t-^-a confijrmation, he added, 
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the advanced fears of don PedefUo ren- 
dered him incapable of surviving; and 
that, having seen his remains interred, be 
found himself in possession of hnmense 
property, to which, however, was attached 
a sacred charge that claimed his fondest 
ftttenti0n^--this was the orphan daughter 
6£ his lamented brother ; and he entreated 
die countess De Vennuiel would be pte- 
pared to afford his little Josephine the 
warmest interest in her maternal affectioni^ 
remembering she had for ever lost that ^ 
a mother equally amiable as the one Ik 
now sohcited to supply her place. 

This appeal to Adelaide's feelingSylhcm^ 
it gratified her, did not keep pace with the 
wish of proving; the satisfaction she should 
derive from such a trust. FoUowii^ let- 
ters; stated, that the near completion of ins 
afikirs had enabled him to say he was pre- 
paring for his return, which, he had resh 
<Mn to believe, would take place in the fol- 
lowing week, as he should feel much moie 
happy and reconciled when Josephine was 
tmder the immediate eye of the counftesk, 



THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 7S 

though he brought with hun a very ami- 
able woman, as her governess, to whom 
the child was unusually attached. 

A third epistle contained claims on the 
dount, which Riviers averred only a know- 
ledge of his disinterested friendship could 
authorize him to make. He had reached 

the town of (from which his letter 

was dated, and where he had determined 
tD rest a day or two, for the convenience 
. of his fellow-travellers), when an express 
had overtaken him, that, frotn its purport 
(the particulars of which time would not 
allow of his entering into), would oblige 
him to return to Spain, instead of pursu- 
ing his journey ; but that having conduct- 
ed his niece thus far, he had to entreat his 
friend would allow her his protection the 
; remaming part, and on her arrival in 
.Gaseony, see that she was properly re- 
ceived and attended by his servants, tSl 
the intricacy of the business he had to en- 
.eounter would enable him to follow her; 
and concluded by paying, he should wait 
: voii. II. E 
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tfaa result of his answer, whioh, he trusted, 
would be personally deliyered, otherwise 
his little girl must endure the &tigue of 
MDwapanying him back, as he was by no 
loeans disposed to cxmsign her whoLbp^ to 
Ite care of domestics. 

Adelsgde, in the warmest terms^ pro- 
moted his accepting the request; and 
though it would occasion an absence of, 
some few days on the part of her bdoved 
lord, at a time she was preparing fin* an 
event that promised again to make him a 
fiither, she deemed it an insufficient apo- 
logy t(x his rejecting the solicitations of 
Americus, oiade under such circumsttooes; 
and having prepared the servAits of Bl- 
viers for the reception of their infant guest 
and her attendants, he set off, and at the 
appointed place found his friend, who, 
after giving him a brief statement of ihe 
-^\!|fl|pisiness which had so unexpectedly re- 
orilad him, introduced the lovely orphan, 
^ and her no less interesting governess, whom 
he termed donna Victoria Luziana. 

Prepared, in Josephine, to behdd the 
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hapless child of the lamented Sigismund^ 
md^ as such, to clasp her to that bosom 
in which she had already secured a father^s 
interest, he had scarcely thought of lier 
^nale friend, neither had it once occur- 
red to him that her age or qualifications 
might be beyond those fitting her for the 
station of an instructress; but in donna 
Victoria he beheld unquestionable loveli- 
ness, that demanded more than admiration. 
Unprepared for such perfection, he stood 
a moment silent ; but his usual sense of 
propriety recalling his truant thought, he 
paid her the respect due to a stranger ; and 
bavilig taken the artless Josephine from 
her fascir^ting governess, a recollection of 
the awful circumstance that caused the in- 
terview made him regardless of aught be- 
side the caresses he bestowed on his little 
charge : but when Riviers and himself were 
again alone, he said — '^ At least, my firifip<L 
in point of beauty you have fbund It pM^ 
fA\Ae to discover a being surpassing Ads* 
laide ; and if her innate virtues are as nobk^ 

E 2 
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you have done right to secure so rich a 
prize, for I presume you have long since 
bowed a decided victim at the shrine of 
dogna Luziana^s mercy?" 

**That were a vain obktion," returned 
Americus ; " and I feel little disposed to 
accept a return at most not exceeding 
friendship, in exchange for the heart I 
might offer, glowing with the most ardent 
affection." 

" She is then engaged, and you have 
had the temerity to encounter such tempta- 
tions, knowing them to be unattainable?" 

" Even so: I have done still more; 
for though the rival to whom she is ber 
trothed can never assert his claims, I have 
vowed not to love her. But it is illiberal," 
he continued^ " to make the sorrows of 
donna Victoria a theme for jest, and I will 
repair the wrong I do her by interesting 
you iii her behalf Rising superior to that 
degree of vanity such a face might inspire 
in its possessor, she accepted, among nu- 
inerous offers, those of an officer young in 
rank, but of a family that warranted the 
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preference she avowed. His valour equal- 
led the love he cherished ^r Victoria, but 
was less successful with her. He had no 
competitor whose power he feared, for'lbe 
owned no other lord ; but he left her for 
the field of glory, and on its ensanguined 
bed breathed his last sigh for her happi- 
ness. It fled with liim ; and the transpa- 
rent bosom on which men might gaze with 
rapture conceals a cheerless void love can 
no longer animate, while the eyes in 
which laughing joy once sat triumphant 
now dejectedly tell her blighted prospects. 
Such a woman is Victoria, whom to Jove 
were madness, since she has vowed eternal 
imth to the ashes of don Alvaro Ponce." 

" Vows that I fear will be little security 
for your peace," replied the count : " how- 
ever, as time only can determine that ar- 
gument, we will leave it for the preseirt*" 

Riviers being impatient to return to 
Spain, and his friend equally so to reacl^ ■ 
Gascony, only a requisite delay was al- 
lowed by each; and the countess had sooti 
the satisfaction of caresising the now pa- 
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rentless Josephine, whose smiling coimte* 
nance and helpless innocence alike Ae^ 
manded pity and regard : nor was she less 
ittikested for her companion, whose story, 
as irelated by the count, could not fail of 
extorting more than commiseration from 
the mind of a woman so formed to allevi- 
ate the woes of her fellow-creatures as the 
countess De Vennuiel, who, while she re^ 
spected the private sorrows, felt a sinceie 
affection for the sufferer. 

Donna Victoria's attention to th^ child 
she educated seemed to afford ^ «olace fc^ 
that grief which never obtri^ed itself <m 
the observation of others : in fact, if it had 
ever been violent, it had now assumed the 
settled resignation that added more exr- 
pression to her lovely features than the 
most heightened vivacity could have d(»ie. 
The count passed much of his time in her 
society ; for when she did not, with Jose- 
phine, spend the day at the Villa Le Blanc, 
he regularly, as he had promised Ameri<^ 
cus, rode over, to satisfy hiinself of their 
welfare. 
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In these vints, he disoovered the jnind 
of Victoria was polished as her faultlesa 
finm ; and he vainly sought for the oppor^^ 
tunity he wished to find of detecting gone 
€nror^-*some deficiency, of either art or na- 
ture, that could, by comparison, reduce 
h» below the standard of Adelaide's per- 
fection, but found it not; and he reluc- 
tantly transferred the palm of victory she 
had so long maintained over female exceU 
lence to donna Victoria. Still he loved 
Adelaide with unabated fondness ; but yet 
he wished Victoria had never crossed his 
path in life ; and he rejoiced when the re- 
tain of Riviers rendered a less close atten^ 
dance on her requisite. He had also new 
duties to perform: the lovely boy with 
which the countess had presented him for 
a time banished every remembrance but 
c£ its mother and seU^ till Americus inter- 
rupted the pleasing transport he enjoyed, 
and by incessantly following, at length 
succeeded in weaning him from the retire- 
ment in which, during the confinement 
of Adelaide, be had determined to Hve> 
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Again he encountered the fascinating don- 
na Luziana — again became subject to 9 
display of allurements the most brilliant — 
and again, urged by a resistless power, he 
drew comparisons : but Victoria was more 
thoughtful, he fancied, more reserved than 
usual ; and he felt that he had too abrupt- 
ly withdrawn those respectful attentions 
which, from his promises to monsieur Ri- 
viers, she had a right to expect, and was 
therefore piqued by it. 

This he had done from motives of self- 
security, though he would not for a mo- 
ment allow the idea; and now believing 
it was an imaginary danger, since he poiS- 
sessed a rampart of defence that must re- 
sist every attack, in the double ties of &- 
ther and husband, determined to repair the 
violated laws of propriety, ^Ir^ redoubling 
those attentions he had formerly paid her. 
Fatal resolution ! It was only in his own 
mansion that De Vennuiel was strong — 
seated by Adelaide, and watching the lips 
of his smiling boy, as they pressed the 
banquet nature had provided for its sup- 
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port, then it was he defied the world, and 
every power that would shake their firm 
dominion qvier him : but when he beheld 
Victoria, heard her voice, and witnessed 
the caresses bestowed on Josephine, l^e 
trembled at the impious wish that would 
have shared them. Still he exulted — for 
what he disowned, even to himself, no one 
ejse . would dare surmise ; and once more 
he determined,, ty another effort, to shun 
the, precipice on which he stood, to tri- 
uioph over his present weakness, and live 
oDly^ for Adelaide and his beloved boy. 
, . He had one evening, on returning from 
a ride with Riviers, been reluctantly pre- 
vmled on to enter his house, having pre- 
viously resolved to devote the evening to 
the countess. In the usual sitting-room 
they found Josephine and her governess, 
the latter of whom shortly withdrew, leav- 
ing the child, at her uncle's request, with 
him. 

In the course of their conversation, Ame- 
ricus said — " I wish, Henry, for your 0151- .^^ 

e3 
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nion, respecting an alteration I am gomg 
to make in this part of the hoose*" 

Josephine, desisting from her infantiDe 
pursuits, as if by the impulse of a sudden 
thought, repeated the word " Henry ,*• em- 
phatically, and added— r** Ah, now I know T 

" Know what, my love?" said her uncle. 

" Oh, I must not tell you, 1 am sure,'* 
she replied, " nor any body; but I know,** 
she continued significantly. 

The conscious rectitude that had through 
life been De Vennuiers no longer sup- 
ported him, since the weak insinuations 
of a child tinged that cheek on which the 
blush of guilt had never been reflected. 
Riviers, endeavouring to gain her little 
secret, continued — •* And so, Josephine, 
do I know, and will tell you what you we 
so unwilling to confess — that you have a 
favourite, whose name is Henry, and whom 
vou love better than me." 

ml 

" There is nobody," she cried, entwin- 
ing her little arms round his heck, " I love 
^ so well as yoii: but the count's name is 
Henry, and sure you wVWletixie \ove bi^i 
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because papa loved him» you always say~ 
But there are more Henrys in this greait 
world, and I know who loves one." 

The count trembled, and Riviers saw 
his confusion, though he did not appear 
to notice it, while Josephine, climbing 
firom her uncle's knee to his, said, in a 
whisper—" Some day I will tell you:" 
when observing that Americus listened, 
die added, with artless simplicity — " We 
must not let him hear though, because he 
will tell donna Victoria ; but you ^vill pro- 
mise not, won't you T 

" Certainly," he said, *• if you require 
secrecy : but you are not doing right to 
tell any one what your governess has for- 
bid." 

Thoughtless of having in part revealed 
her secret, she replied — " Oh, she don't 
know it — I found, it out myself, and will 
tell you why she looks so sad, and walks 
by herself ^" 

She was going on^ when, to the relief of 
De Veimuiel, Victocia ^tered the room 
at a moment his i^tatiou vi«i5^ \i^\EiViw;L" 



■ '. '■■'■si" . 



84 THE B&AVO OF BOHEMIA. 

uncontrolled, and that he was planning an 
excuse to extricate himself from the inno- 
cent prattler. She had evidently been in 
tears, since the trace of one was still vi- 
sible on her pale cheek. 

Riviers kindly inquired if she was indis- 
posed ? and the count seconded the inter- 
rogation, observing her countenance indi- 
cated it. 

She thanked them for their inquiries, 
but pleaded only the effects of a slight 
cold ; and telling her pupil she waited for 
her, Josephine kissed her uncle and the 
count, at the same time putting her finger 
on his lips, as if to bind him to secrecy, 
and retired with her. 

The door had no sooner closed than 
Riviers said — " I have of late marked a 
visible alteration in donna Victoria, tor 
which I cannot account. Time, so far firom 
lessening her grief, appears to renew it 
On my return to Gascony I found h^ 
much happier, and had hoped the chai||^ 
ci scene she was induced to try ba^^-liad 
the d&ared effect — that of ertusuaig from 
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her mind the too severe remembrance of 
her troubles ; but she is now even more 
dejected than when I first saw her : yet* I 
know of no additional misfortune that can 
have assailed her. Josephine has, how- 
ever, made some discovery that is, I am 
induced to think, connect^ with the pre- 
sent mystery. But there is a meanness in 
attending to the tales of children." 

" True," returned the count, anxious to 
consign the subject to oblivion, ^^ and on 
their reports there can be little reliance. 
Probably Henry was the niEtme of donna 
Luaiana's lover, and Josephine may have 
heard her repeat it at a period when her 
spirits were more than usually depressed," 

" No," replied Americus, " he was called 
Leonitas ; but she may have a friend of 
that name, whom she has spoken of, for I 
know little more of her, than that she is 
the particular friend of a lady with whose 
family I was, during my residence in Spain, 
on terms of intimacy, and to whom I men- 
tioned my wish of procuring an eligible 
person for the tuition and cai^ oi ^o^.- 
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phin^ her old nurse beisg too infirm to 
•oeompany her» independent of her re* 
hictance to leave Spain, which was her na* 
tive place. VictcHria proposed she should 
derive amusement from undertaking the 
charge, and that it might in part render 
her foi^etful of the past, eagerly proposed 
to accept ik^ terms I had offered; and of 
her story I <»ily know what you are al- 
ready acquainted with/' 

The count merely said—" It is a pity ao 
perfect a creature, and mie so young, 
should be unhsqppy; and I think you 
would do well to reconcile her to the 
world by making a second offer--^t least 
the reward annexed to the trial renders it 
worth the attempt" 

** Whatever my intentions on that aob^ 
ject might have been a few weeks sine^* 
lulled his friend, " they are now very dif^ 
ferent, since my late observations have 
fully proved how little probability I should 
have of success: I shall therefore guard 
my heart better thaui I fear, dcmna hus^* 
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Without notidng the oonchition of tins 
^peech^ though every word inflicted a stii^ 
on his tortured conscience, the count ob* 
Mrred it was getting late, and left the 
liouse of Riviers with sensations bordering 
on agony. The artless Josephine had pre- 
fixed a tale that tb hear explained, he fdt, 
must unnerve every resolution : this alone 
was sufficient ; but he was to endure moire. 
The suggestions of Americus--«to what 
could they allude, but that his penetration 
had discovered the fatal secret he would 
have concealed finom the whole world ? He 
loved him, and had perhaps taken this 
method of putting him on his guard, by 
alanning, without taxing his feelings in a 
more direct way. 

A thousand times, during the ride Ui 
Le Blanc, he regretted having accompik 
nied Riviers home that eva!iing, and as 
often resolved no power whatever should 
induce him again to visit the mansion in 
' whicb he must be compelled to see Victo- 
rib. With these reflections he entered the 
Poaa in wlneh the k>ve\^ Ai^^Siac^ ^sA-^ 
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contemplating her sleeping infant, undis- 
turbed by the ceaseless worm that preyed 
on her bosom's lord. 

She rose to meet him with her usual 
smile; but as he imprinted on her lips the 
accustomed kiss, after an absence however 
temporary, he observed her cheek still 
moistened by recent tears, and eagerly de- 
manded what had caused them ? 

Smiling in his face, she said — " I did 
not intend you should discover the weak- 
ness of which I have been guilty ; but they 
were only, my Henry, tears of pleasure 
chasing those of disappointment." 

De Vennuiel remembered his promise, 
when he left her, of spending the evening 
in her apartment, and stung by her re- 
proof, gentle as it was, endeavoured to 
account for it by pleading the overruling 
persuasions of Americus. 

" I judged he detained you," she re- 

plied, ** and therefore amused the hours 

of your absence in watching my sacred 

charge." Saying which, she drew him to 

the cotudi of her darling boy, n?Uo, loused 
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by her speaking, had stretched his little 
hands towards her. 

At.that moment all the father rushed 
to De Vennuiel-s soul. He thanked Ade- 
laide/ in rapture, for the treasure she had 
given him, and clasped her to his full 
heart — that heart which from boy to man- 
hood beat for her : now it struggled be- 
tween a virtuous and unhallowed passion 
—it could iiot cease to love Adelaide, but 
still refused to hate Victoria. 

The events of this night pursued him, 
even in his hours of sleep : vague and dis- 
tempered ideas floated on his imagination, 
and phantoms he would have fled from 
still gained on his flight; but morning 
dispersed the whole, and brought with, it 
composure. The plan he had laid down 
for his future conduct next occurred, and 
proved how erroneously he was about to 
act. Could he refuse to enter the house of 
Biviers without explainhig his motive fcwr 
so doing ? Would it not be a tacit con- 
fession of his guilt to Victoria ? — a ccHifir- 
matioa to Biviers of his suspicions ? Af- 
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ter all, knowing his own weakness, might 
he not have perverted the meaning of all 
that the preceding evening had so dis- 
tressed him, and raised scorpions to sting 
himself? The thought relieved his ha- 
rassed mind, and he meant to prove, fay a 
perfect indifference of the whole, the iiM^ 
nuations, if leveUed at him, were mimp- 
plied. He th^efore met his friend as usual^ 
and occasidnaUy passed some hours at \m 
house, during which he now seldom saw 
Victoria for more than a few minutes to- 
gether — a circumstance that enabled him 
to persevere in his new-formed resolution, 
as little more than the compliments of thei 
day passed between them : yet he saw suf«^ 
ficient of her to believe she laboured mider 
increasing unhappiness, and lamented the 
cause, without daring to surmise the soniee 
from whence it originated. But the coun* 
tess De Vennuiel, perfectly recovered 
again, solicited the accustomed viuits of the 
little Josephine;, to whom she became 
daUy mc»*e attached; and as these invita* 
tions always indud^d her govemeM^ tht 
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oount had no longer an opportunity of 
\8hunning the danger he every day found 
himself less equal to resist 

Victoria excelled in music — ^Adelaide 
also played divinely^ but had frequently 
remarked her harp received additional me- 
lody from the inimitable performance of 
dmna Luziana. So thought £fe Vennuiel ; 
and he could have listened* for ever» re> 
gardless of the guilty passion it fanned, and 
which even the presence of his wife had 
scarcely power to restrain, for the moment 
now drew near, in w|uch Reason, tired of 
the war waged with Love, resigned its em- 
pire; she had pleaded the rights of Ade^ 
laide, the infant Henry, and his own hi- 
therto spotless integrity — all was borne 
down by the impetuous tide that pressed 
him onward. Reflection became irksome, 
and he banished it. 

Victoria had frequently played and suiig 
a Spanish air^ of which the countess re^ ^ 
quested a copy, and De Vennuiel pro- 
mised to call for it the ensuing morning, 
he did^ and found his friend Rivien 
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preparing for a ride, who exclaimed, on 
seeing him — " You are come apropos, 
count, to witness the heroism of donna 
Luziana ; she is going to mount the horse 
I last purchased, and which she avers is 
more adapted for a lady's riding than my 
others are. I think him too spirited for 
the attempt, but she will not be dissuad- 
ed ; indeed I have seldom seen her so po- 
sitive. We intend going a few miles be- 
fore dinner, and, if not otherwise engaged, 
you may as well accompany us." 

" Or rather," said De Vennuiel, " add 
my entreaties to yours, that she will not 
think of making the experiment; for I 
am convinced he will not carry a lady in 
safety." 

" So say I," returned Americus : " but 
here comes the lady herself; therefore, 
while you are trying your influence, I will 
see if the horses are in readiness." 

Victoria entered the room, prop^y^ 
equipped for her ride ; and the count hav- 
ing told her the purport of his visit was to 
claim the translation she had promised the 
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countess, concluded by begging she would 
allow him to offer his own horse, for »her 
morning excursion, in lieu of the one she 
had proposed trying, and which he knew 
was infinitely too spirited for her manage* 
ment. 

She thanked him for the offer, but as- 
sured him she had no fear, adding, with a 
sigh — " Self-preservation, to a being so 
wretched as myself, is of little conse^ 
quenice ; but lest yours should be verified, 
I will give you what I have prepared for 
yoiu" amiable countess ;" and she drew 
the paper from many others her pocket- 
book contained. 

" How calmly, donna Victoria, you 
speak of an event," said the count, gravely, 
"that I anticipate with terror ! You are 
wrong to indulge to such an extent the 
melancholy that, by daily preying on, must 
eventually undermine your constitution. 
JUjready your friends see, with regret, the 
Ittvoc it has made, and few so sincerely 
as the countess and myself. Remember, 
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my lovely friend, it cannot restore tlie 
dead/' 

** How little," she replied, ** I merit 
this goodness! — and how justly will the 
count De Vennuiel despise my duplidfy, 
when he learns the tears that wash my 
nightly pillow flow not for the lost Leo- 
nitas! When the relentless grave sepa- 
rated us, I believed nature had not formed 
two such men — I have found my error, 
and am the victim of it, because, lulled by 
my fancied security, I saw not the impend- 
ing danger : but I am still safe — ^the fetal 
Ijecret is yet my own, and I hoard it with 
a miser's zeal. Hence my contempt of 
life, and all its joys. Your goodness has 
extorted this fronj my burthened heart. 
Need I say, a reliance on the honoar of 
count De Vennuiel urges my believing I 
shall not regret my confidence in him?* 

Taking her hand with visible agitation, 
he replied-—" Call it want of confidence, 
Victoria, since you have interested me bjr 
on acknowledgmoit of your unhap^d.^ 



a- 
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nest, and yet refuse me the metns of ren- 
dering you otherwise : make me but the 
advocate of your cause, and you know not 
how powerfully I should plead for such a 
diMit." 

^ That can never be,'* she continued ; 
-^ and this is the last time I must ever speak 
to you on the subject of sorrows that can 
terminate only with my own existence. 
But, as I do not wish monsieur Riviers 
should suppose our conversation had been 
of a serious nature, I will retire till he is 
ready." 

A variety of sensations rendered the 
count little disposed to detain her, and he 
,aat for some minutes almost unconscious 
of her departure. She had acknowledged 
diere was a being who had supplanted don 
Leonitas in her affections; and for that 
being, though unknown, he felt the^senti- 
»iBent of hatred. His she could neveribe ; 
yet he derived a satis&ction from betiev- 
' faig her life was devoted to the memory of 
her departed lover, aii4, that, at least, he 
ahould be spared the sting o£ beholding 
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her in the possession of a rival. Perhaps 
it was Americas whom she loved, and he 
was more than ever astonished at the cold 
apathy which enabled him to exist with 
such a woman, and not become her slave; 
for that her love was unrequited he could 
not doubt. But Josephine spoke of Hen- 
ry, and hope whispered that was his own 
name. His heart beat high, and the next 
moment rejected the supposition that fol- 
lowed, from a c(Miviction she had in no 
instance evinced for him a partiality so 
flattering. 

He believed her heart too pure, too 
well guarded by innocence, for the admis- 
sion of the guilty passion he had nourished, 
forgetful of the period when its peaceful 
agent sat ever watchful over his own. Hfe 
rose from the chair on which he had been 
sitting, and paced the room with unequal 
steps, when his eye rested on a paper, that, 
from its situation, appeared to have dropped 
from the pocketbook Victoria had opened.* 
He took it up, with an intention of re- 
storing it to her; but seeing the envelope 
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inscribed — " An Address to the Night," 
he opened it, and perused the following 
lines, signed Victoria Luziana. 



I love thee, Night, when robM in mournful dye, 
Thy silver empress lingering on its wane, 

Emerging softly through the clouded sky. 
Beams faintly radiant on the peaceful plain. 

To trace, sweet orb, thy pale uncertain light. 
O'er many a sullen surge serenely glide. 

While deckt in splendour, on some towering heigl>t, 
That bounds the surface of the restless tide. 

Thy sombre shades be3t suit th' enfeebled mind ; 

Th' unbosom'd grief can best to thee complain ; 
And wounded memory, to the cheerless wind. 

Will tell its injuries, however vain. 

In thy sequesterM shades the soul can find 
A lenient balm thou canst alone impart. 

And feel, though wretched, yet a hope resigned 
Steal on the sense, and raise th' exhausted heart. 

But ah ! remembrance then will intervene. 
And chase the calm delusion far away. 

Resting tenacious on each fairy scene 
That teem'd with pleasure in life's early day. 

When friendship's wreath held not a faded flower- 
When love, insidious guest, his art conceal'd, 

Till time beheld the traitor's mystic power. 
And ev'ry heart-corrosive pang reveal'd. 

VOL. II. r 
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Then wberets tbe Lethean cup^-^blivious draug^ 
Td bid.retentive memory once more rest ? 

Tft check ideas — bind each wandering thought. 
That throbs iodignant in the . wounded braaalf^ 

Bid it forget that friendship's sacred shrine 
No longer burns the pure, the hallowM flame — 

l*hat lastir^ wreaths no more her votVies twine^ 
To deck the guilty love that bears its name ) 

Then resignation may its seat resume, 
And tranqnil peace again the brraist iUume^^^ 



CHAPTER III; 



These lines confirmed the state of; her 
mind, and spoke of her unhappiness^^ .but 
there was no name ]by which the desired 
due might be obtained as to the object 
of her passion ; and while he mused on 
them, Riviers entered, apologizing for his 
lengthened absence, by saying his steward 
had detained him on business altogether 
fidvolousy but that, supposing donna Vic- 
toria was with hhn, he had not hurried 
himself; and .haidng ordered a servant < to 
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rfjf thfry now only w^ed for her, she 
dteyed the summons, still persisting in 
ifiddriting the spltited animal of which she 
biid midd choice. In Gascony she had 
seldom rode, but the elegance with which 
she sat a horse proved that she naust 
hS^ie practised much in Spain. They had 
rtftehed the proposed extent of their ride, 
daring which both the count and his fHend 
i#61* lavish in the encomiums bestowfed 
onetei* skill in horsemanship ; and the lat- 
t&ir' added, he' Was now at a loss to knoVi^ 
in what she did not excel. 

•'And is that possible, monsieur Riviers?" 
^returned, with her usual pensive a&. 
•'^all I tell you then in what I am verjr' 
deficient ?" 

At that instant, having involuntarflj^' 
disked the rein, her horse sprung forwAird 
with a speed incredible, leaving her com- 
plfiiions frantic spectators of the impend- 
ifilg danger. The count kept his eyes otf 
hSt; as he followed with almost equal swifti 
niS^, and still she kept her seat; but vi^ii 

r2 
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a turn in the road excluded her from his 
view, his terror for her safety exceeded 
agony — ^it was madness, and the next mo- 
ment confirmed every dreadful apprehen- 
sion. 

The horse, at an immense distance, con- 
tinued its rapidity; but its lovely rider 
had been left lifeless at the corner, round 
which it turned with such velocity as to 
throw her. De Vennuiel, nearly exhaust- 
ed by agitation, looked in vsn foi: assist- 
ance ; neither Americus or nhe servants 
were yet in sight. 

Having raised her from the road, and 
conveyed her to the adjoining footpath, 
he observed the blood flowing from her 
temple; and throwing off her hat, bound 
his handkerchief round the wound, called 
distractedly on her name, cursing Riviers 
and himself for having suffered her to go. 
Pressing his lips to hers, and fancying 
them still warm, he tore open her habit, 
and removed every confinement from her * 
dress that might impede her respiration, 
and knelt by her in fearful suspense of the 
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result, when a ribbon he had not observed 
till her now-heaving bosom shewed its 
pressure, caught his sight ; and having 
disentangled the knot by which it was fas- 
tened, a miniature suspended to it dropt 
on the ground. 

At that moment the sound of horses drew 
near — it was those of Riviers and his ser- 
vants. In Victoria there were also symp- 
toms of returning life ; but the count was 
no longer sensible of either — absorbed in 
his own reflections, Americus found him a 
motionless statue. The fatal picture still 
lay before him — ^it was his own ; and, as 
if presaging the destruction to which it 
must hurl him, he still gazed on it in 
speechless wonder. 

His friend either did not, or wished not 
to observe it ; and attributing his deranged 
state to the fright they had encountered, 
assisted in recovering donna Victoria, who 
had by this time opened her eyes, but they 
still indicated wildness and insensibility ; 
and having dispatched the servant for a 
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carriage, with the help of De Vennuiel 
he removed her to a bank, on which they 
could better support her exhausted frame. 
The count returned to fetch her hat, 
and again the picture caught his sight. A 
fear of Americus, or perhaps the servant, 
discovering it, determined him to conceal 
the fatal likeness till he had resolved hoyt 
to act. She had spoken more than once, 
but her incoherent language plainly proved 
tbe suspension of reason : still he rejoiced 
that she lived, and, regardless of his fneE^« 
presence, put no restraint upon his fran)^ 
joy; but his strength of mind was not 
^U|d to its internal struggles. 

• lEie accompanied her home, and returned 
toliis own villa in a state equally danger- 
QUs as herself His first care was to de- 
posit in a place of safety the picture h^ 
had so strangely obtained; he then 90ug^ 
Adelaide, and communicated the accideiit 
of donna Victoria. With her accustomed 
goodness of heart she instantly prepareid 
to visit the suffering girl, and De Vennuiel 
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lejoiced when her absence enabled him to 
give that liberty to his tortured feelings 
they so much needed. 

A retrospect of events passed his mind 
in succession, to the moment which proved 
he it was for whom Victoria had banished 
the memory of Leonitas ; it was for him 
she washed with unavailing tears her nights 
ly pillow, and it was he who had dashed 
the cup of resignation from her. What 
sacrifice had he to make in return fo^that 
peace of which he had deprived her ? 'Cdn- 
«ience whispered it was already done- 
that hiajpm peace, his honour even, had 
deddjHQie 'Sltar, and Adelaide wbs be- 
come «K dMtbied victim. This he dared 
not disavow, ISut madly regretted Victoria 
knew not she was beloved — ^might never 
know ; finr hit fears augmented the danger 
he hourly expected to hear confirmed. 

A severe fever, the effect of his per- 

' twbed spirits, for some time checked the 

progress, though it could not extirpate his 

guilty passion. The countess on her re- 

tarn found him much worse thaa %Vi^ Vjm&l 
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left Victoria, whose returning senses had 
brought a conviction of circumstances that 
produced a degree of fever, slight in com- 
parison to what the count endured. 

Successive days she watched the crisis, 
with solicitude bordering on distraction, 
administered to all his wants, and left him 
only at stated periods, to satisfy the de- 
mands of her little Henry. In his delirium 
he frequently called on Victoria, entreated 
theiq to stop her horse, and vowed revenge 
. on Rivifers for placing her on it. 

Auiericus was sitting near him during 
this rhapsody, and watched Addaidie's coun- 
tenance, to ascertain if her senfiBdtots on 
this occasion coincided with his own ; but 
he saw no varying emotion to satisfy the 
inquiry — ^hers was not a heart to admit 
suspicions, and she attributed to the etfect 
of fnght what he could much Ibetter divine. 

A strong constitution surmounted ttl'-s. 
length the disorder which had attacked ^ 
- the count with j|uch severity, and gave 
^ hopes of a once-doubtful recovery. Vio- 
? toria had also nearly regained her usual 
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health, and had been twice at the Villa Le 
Blanc, when the countess, whose delicate 
frame (supported only by her fortitude) 
plainly proved the rest it required, agreed 
to retire at an early hour for that purpose, 
on a promise of Riviers remaining the night 
with his fnend. 

Adelaide had left them about two hours, 
during which the count enjoyed a refresh- 
ing slumber, when a confused sound' of 
voices reached the room in which he lay, 
and startled Americus, who was sitting by 
him : fearful he should be disturbed, and 
anxious to explain the cause, he hastity left 
the apartment. The confudfifei apparently ' 
receded, and he continued to follow the 
sound, till Oswald, breathless with terrw, 
caught his arm, exclaiming — "Oh, my 
poor master ! does he know the extent of 
his misery ?" 

" What do you mean?** replied Riviers: 

" Mean !'* said the distracted sen^ant 
" that he has no longer a son, and that my 
dear lady is dying too !" 

Without inquiring i'artVveT, \\^ x\x^^^ 
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to the diamber of the countess, to behind 
% scene surpassing what either Oswald's 
intelligence or his own suggestions had li^ 
^lim to expect 

^-delaide, \yhQse persuasive lip$ h^d 
taught resignation, and inspired those with 
fortitude who, but for her, had sunk her 
peath the rod of affliction, now spumed its 
power — she who, as an angel of Qiocy^ 
administered comfort to the broken spiiit, 
pqw refused to be comforted. He found 
her, in all the horrors of approaching xmAr 
i^ess, calling on her SLttendants to briQg 
her boy, hqp smiling Heniy , and he look^ 
round him fqf9Xi elucidation which fio oif^ 
seemed capable of giving, while tib^ ftan- 
tic CQ^ntess engrossed all their (spee. Sli^ 
was in an undress ; and her hair totally nur 
confined, hanging in wild disorder, plainly 
told her insensibility of aught but the ia(ld 
cause of her derangement. 

Ri viers impatia:xtly demanded of Oswald 

to relate what he saw, and the poor fellow 

baving drawn him from the room, that his 

belayed lady might not, aga^ Vieat ^^ 
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dreadful recital, in a faltering voice said--- 
"* I had just returned from your honour's 
hou^e, after delivering a message with 
which I was dispatched relative to your 
sitting up with my lord ; and as I crossed 
the grounds at the back of the villa, I fan- 
cied I saw an unusual light at the nursery 
window ; but as all appeared qiliet in and 
about the building, I did not make much 
j^teiatimi in my pace till I entered the 
courtyard, where the smell 6£ fire left no 
doubt of my first surmise ; and I flew up 
the* stair communicating with the servants' 
rooms, and which is also ccmnected with 
the nurs^y, followed by two g( my fel- 
low-servants, to whom, in my way, I had 
given the alarm, and, on opening the door, 
discovered the flames had already reached 
the bed where my young lord slept. On 
tfie floor lay his nurse, but whether dead, 
or only in a swoon, i stopped not to in- 
quire. 

'* Having torn open the burning cur- 
tains, and wrapped Mm in a mantle whicK 
hjr on hi»piSow, I fledf ^mtUm*^ i^^t^is^wt 
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burthen to a place of safety. On the second 
stairs I met the countess, who having heard 
the word Jire ! was coming in frantic pur- 
suit of her child. She blessed the arm that 
had rescued him from the flames, caught 
him to her breast, and hurried back to her 
own apartment, where I followed, and 
having reached a chair, she sat down, threw 
back the covering in which I had brought 
hiqit and at that moment, with a scream of 
horror, threw him on the ground. 

^^ Supposing she had found him dead^ 
and that terror had caused the despeitate act 
of which I was a witness, I sprang forward 
and caught him up, at the instant that one 
of the female attendants, having looked 
on him, uttered a piercing shriek, and 
flew after the countess, who bad already- 
left the room : neither wq0 mj agony less 
than theirs, when, in the infisiKi^whose cries 
wrung my heart, I beheld — not my young 
lord, but features I had never seen '' 

" How!" exclaimed Americus, inter- 
rupting him — " another child, say you ? 
What can this mean?'' and Vie tciwi&ed. 
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Oswald, regardless of the interruption, 
and the nature of his exclamation, conti- 
nued — ** I lost no time in returning to the 
nursery, vainly expecting I should yet find 
my beloved young master had escaped the 
flames, though I knew not by what means, 
or how the little stranger could have been 
possibly placed in his bed. The ficre was, 
during my short absence, extinguished, 
having merely destroyed part of the light 
furniture and the hangings of the bed. The 
oki, nurse had been partly recovered from 
the swoon in which I had first seen her; 
but a knowledge of the dreadful truth 
reaching her from one of the servants who 
assisted, while the countess on her knees 
begged she would restore her Henry, had 
thrown her into strong convulsions, in 
which she still continues. My dear lady 
was removod by force from the scene, and 
I was coming to your honour for farther 
orders, and to acquaint you with the re- 
^ suit." 

These orders Rivier^biaeppeared inca^bW 
of giving, and again Tepeoted — •** isxvo^^ 
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child ! 'tis rtrange l-^Where^" he exclaim- 
ed, as if recollecting himself, ^ is it dis* 
posed of?** 

'^ The housekeeper, your honour, hw 
taken it to her own room^" ^d Oswald ; 
wd thither Americus hastened. The in- 
fiint-grief they in vain strove to padfy had 
^ven way to the poww of sleep, iii wUcdh 
exhausted nature still afforded a re|Mrieve 
ftmn the terror it evidently had of tbe 
strangers by whom it was surrounded, and 
its little sobs were yet audibia 

The countenance was beautiful, but lie 
was evidently older than the lost Henty^ '^■ 
What added more to the myst^ was, his 
dothes being in quaUty eqqal to the ytm^ 
count's, but of a very different fimn. 

Americus having attentively examned 
him, and minutely interrogated the hooae- 
keeper, left her with injunctt(»)s to keep 
the boy from the sight of her hdy, and 
took Oswald with him to the count's to&m, 
but, in his way, desired him to inquire if 
the nurse was yet in a state to give any ac- 
opitiii of what she only cymMk es3|Ji^ 
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Without stopping to visit the wretched 
Jij^hide, he returned to his friend, whom 
\ke found not sufficiently aw^e to rmiclff 
an e^iGuse for his absence requisite, th^ 
apartment in which he lay being too t^ 
mote from the scene of devastation to ad- 
^lit more than the faint sounds which had 
first alarmed himself; and he had deter- 
mined to defer, till morning, the dreadful 
explanation : but his precaution was vain 
•^fae countess insisted on being led to 
the chamber of her lord, and, impati^t 
of control, threw open his door, and flung 
herself speechless on the bed. 

Fearful as was the result, there remain^ 
no ahemative, and Riviers unfolded %hfi 
mysterious event, as far as his own know- 
ledge of it permitted. Adelaide again i^er 
covered from the tempcH^ry suspension «| 
her woe, occasioned by the faintness her 
violent exertions had produced; but shie 
revived to an added sense of mijsery, ^ 
the consolation she eapde to seek was «j^ 
denied her. 

Hwipg in wio ecs:pV»(^ %>P '^a^ ^»^ 
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room of her lost treasure, her calm deli- 
rium assumed its former violence, and 
threatened self-destruction. De Vennuiel 
implored her to hear him; but she was 
deaf to his entreaties : he then begged his 
friend would see the guilty wretch who 
had thus neglected her charge, and trace, 
if possible, the base abettors of the cruel 
conspiracy against his peace. But all at- 
tempts to gain the desired information were 
fruitless ; her disorder still increased, with 
a rapidity foreboding almost certain death 
— an event he watched with the most anx- 
ious solicitude, from a terror, he said, of ^ 
losing, with her, all clue to the villany . 
that had thus imposed on sudi beings as 
the count and countess. What the de- 
signs, and whoever the perpetrators might 
be, they found their security in her death. 
A few minutes before that in which she 
closed her eyes for ever, they appeared 
less wild, the convulsions left her, and 
though she strove in vain to speak, it was 
still evident she was sensible. Riviers or- 
dered the strange child to \>e >Bto\i^\.V\vV» 
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her presence ; but she had no sooner be- 
held it, and heard where it had been found, 
than her whole frame shook, the fits re- 
turned with redoubled violence, and, in 
exertions too great for nature to sustain 
beyond a short period, she expired. In- 
quiries were then set on foot, and unli- 
mited rewards offered, but to no purpose. 
The count slowly recovered, and the 
grief of his suffering countess, though it 
lost its violence, was succeeded by a far 
more alarming and rooted melancholy. 
Donna Victoria never left her, and tried 
every gentle method to soothe her wound- 
ed spirits. There is a sympathy in the 
children of sorrow that attaches them im- 
perceptibly ; it was thus with them. Ade- 
laide remembered Victoria was unhappy, 
and would, at times, listen to the con*- 
solations she offered, if she did not derive^ 
comfort from them ; on the other hand, 
Victoria forgot her own trials, when she 
contemplated those of the counte864d.«t 
least so those believed, who, strangMsy fo 
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lier fkUl attachm^t^ did not penetrate ^e 
motives by which she was actuated. 

De Vennuiel had for ever lost a lardy 
boy, and still with agony lamented the 
privation of all his pleasing hopes in him : 
he daily contemplated the shattered reason 
of the yet beauteous Adelaide ; but his 
soul, thus encompassed with wretchedness^ 
could admit another guest> and he amused 
himself with a belief that it was now the 
gentle zephyr of friendship, founded on 
gratitude for her unremitting attention, 
not the whirlwind of unhallowed love, 
that formed the sentiments he felt for 
donna Luziana. Her affectionate care 
had contributed much to the restoratian 
of the countess ; and if influenced by sel* 
jfish motives, her conduct must have been 
widely different; he therefore owed Jbier 
much. 

Of the picture no mention had, on ei- 
ther side, been made; and supposing she 
Mieved it lost at the time of her accident^ 
without wisUfig to jxaike inquiries that 
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iQU^t Ibetray her secret, he determined to 
spare her feelings by conoealing his o^n 
knowledge of it : again be deceived him- 
felf-rY ictorijA was no stranger to the events 
pf that day. 

iRiviers, the confidential friend, had Qot 
studied the heart of De Vennuiel frcnn 
youth to niaturity to be excluded the 
spul-corroding seccet that preyed on eveiy 
vital. B[e had marked its progress, and 
calculated the power it would give him to 
serve a friend stiU dearer than the count : 
that friend was himself! It was his wi^h 

• Henry should love Victoria : she, unfor- 

* tunately for both, needed no one to pro- 
mote wh^t the ties of husband had not been 
security against— her adoration of him. 

During this state of affairs at the villa, 
t|ie deserted orphan, nameless and ^f&- 
owned, still remained with the house- 
keeper, to whom it was at first coinsignctd : 
its helpless state excited commiseration 
firom every servant in the house, posseiiBf 
i^ the feelings <^ humanity ; but Osv^raUl 
fisit> d mwt than fxunmon intent &r j|^w* 
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" *Tis true," he would sometimes say to 
the old housekeeper, " I would gladly have 
never seen its face, for then my dear 
young lord had been here and well : but 
when I beheld its little limbs dashed on 
the floor, and heard the piteous cries that 
no one regarded, I could not forsake it 
too ; and when I think what parents those 
must be who could desert such innocence, 
I am staggered. However, while I have 
power to support it, I will do so; and if 
the count should order it to be sent away, 
as monsieur Riviers says will be the case, 
I shall take care to know what becomes 
of it." 

" You should be njore cautious, Os- 
wald," replied his companion, " on that 
subject : remember it is a mysterious one, 
and your words may be thought to imply 
more of the transaction than you have 
owned to." 

" Who dare impeach the integrity of 
Oswald ?" he replied, with honest warmth. 
•* I have already said as much to monsieur 
Riviers, when he proposed removing the 
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infant without the knowledge of my lord, 
-whose heart, though worn down by sorrow, 
is not hardened, and will, I am sure, yet 
make some provision for the little inno- 
cent. My worthy master has tried the fi- 
delity of his servant, and will not judge 
him by the mean opinions of others." 

" I did not intend hurting your feel- 
ings,** she returned, " for I have no sus- 
picions, and trust we shall yet all be justi- 
fied by a discovery, when least expected, 
of those who are really guilty."/ 

Oswald shook his head, expressive of his 
doubts, and the conversation ended. 

The countess, whose excess of sorrow 
had deadened, but not obliterated^ her 
sense of those duties she had still to per- 
form, having paid a sincere tribute to 
the memory of her child, endeavoured, in 
remembering she was a wife, to forget that 
she was also a disappointed mother. Re- 
ligion soothed her desponding soul, and 
grateful for the resignation she derived 
from its heaven-born dictates, she deter- 
mined, by every exertion in her power. 
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tto resume that cheerfulness sh6 IctieW t)SSt 
odunt so ardently wished to see restorfed,' 
and felt that her longer indulgence of sbf^ 
tow was an injustice to him. 

Happiness and Adelaide wiere for ^Vei* 
separated : the accustomed smile wi^cotti^ 
her lord's return, whenever they meti bttt 
it had lost it^ power; and though h^ ex- 
citoiged the smile, it was no iongeir^ m ui^ 
dtex of his mind — ho longer the sympatVjr. 
oflJbtigenial souls. 

Victoria f^tumed to the superintehdahd^ 
ot those studies which so maiiy un{>lea- 
sant events had interrupted, and the e6u]H(f 
became a constant attendant on then*/ Jo- 
s^hine had imparted her promised secihit 
•— tdld him her dear governess had a pie> 
ttee just like that the countess wore-^ 
'*'and its name is Heniyr she added, " foir 
so I heard her call it once, wheh sh^ ^wlfifi^ 
\i^*Gping over it." 

*• But she dioes not cry now, Josephine;* 
sidd 'the count ; " I think donna Victbm 
looks more happy than she formerly was.** 
""Ab! that;' sherepAied, «'\^ o\\i:j'\3fc 
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GftiHieTshe knows yoa and the countess af^ 
unhappy, • and she wishes to make you- 
dieerful by being 4so herself, she is so ccm^ 
sldeitttely good to every one: but whetti 
sheris: alone, there is nobody to comfort 
her, and dry her tears<~indeed nobody iseet? 
them but me, and I often cry with hen'' 

Tliis tale was not to be rejected: he- 
kiased the informer, and the first opportu^ 
nity that presented itself (which was not 
l<tng:>withheld), at the feet of his fair se- 
ducer owned her power, and gloried ini 
hia captivity. 

Victoria regretted the fatal knowledges 
hlid ever reached ' hier'~assured him ncK' 
power should have wrested the hapless se-^ 
cret ^he treasured,' and which, while it con- 
sumed her, brought : only the cheering 
hope that its contamination had not ex* 
tended to him for -whom she suffered— • 
'* Inf vain,'* she continued, " has reason^' 
pmnted out the guilt I cherished-^in vaki 
it ".represented the prior claims, the ' su» 
poior power of your amiable countess;* 
Oum&wj^ty of taste anji^&eci^mie!\\&\»^ 
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also in love a fatal coincidence: but there 
she triumphs — ^Adelaide will pass through 
life the bosom friend, the envied wife of 
the count De Vennuiel, while the wretched 
Victoria, in the cheerless solitude of mo- 
nastic walls, sighs out her future days in 
penitence and prayer — penitence for h» 
involuntary crime — sprayer for the object 
of that adoration nature formed him to 
command." 

" Never," said the count, " never shall 
a convent's gloom shut from the world so 
fair an ornamerifc— never will I consent to 
a separation from you ! Stay, lovely Vic- 
toria, and reign the beloved mistress of 
De Vennuiel's affections.'' 

" That were impossible," she replied: 
^^ my resistless passion shall not make me 
unjust. It is my detemanation to remove 
for ever the hateful form destined to 
wound the peace of Adelaide : my absence 
shall restore the husband so deservedly be- 
loved. To stay were tQtpfip\^ my selfish 
regard aimed only a1^^Usu$ting for ever 
your earthly happiness^^^nPtoi-go, will prove- 
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I am at least worthy your ^teimi smoe i 
could make such a aamfioe.*' 

*^ Tb€n here I swear," said the eCHmt» 
Interrupting her with frantic emotion^ 
f' never to sdinqjuish the search after you 
^-•^ever to remouai ia Gasoon j when yqvk 
hs^yeleftitr 

^^ You would have me then stay," she 
i^plieds "' to he overwhelmed by the reK 
proaebes I should so justly m^rit? Tha 
command we onee possessed over our un^ 
)iallowed love is now no m^fie : think you 
it can escape the penetvatiqg.eye o£ a£^ 
tioii pure as Adc^ide's? Already mjr 
own^h^art is an accusing judge, yet y^wk 
would expose me to her still more severo 
veproofs-^see me spuroed fixun h^r friend* 
ship, as a reptile she bad fostered but to 
ating her!" ^ . 

, '^ That shall no?be the case," be re- 
turned. ^^ Promise that you wiH not for- 
^ske mo-^will not remove from Gascony 
without my knowledge, and Adelaide shaU 
pever djiscoyer what is known but to our* 

^ VOL. II. G 
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selves. Satisfied I live in the affections 
r of Victoria, I will guard every avenue by 
which the secret might escape ; she shall 
be convinced her charming confession has 
strengthened rather than diminished the 
eommand I have over my passion, since 
my mind, no longer the slave of suspense, 
ten exist, during each temporary absence, 
on the anticipation of blissful moments 
when we meet again. Go, and the frantic 
De Vennuiel, no longer master of himself, 
shall, by his unguarded conduct, prove to 
Adelaide — ^to .the whole world, that love 
which tore him from happiness and from 
rectitude, only to hurl him into the vor- 
tex of misery. Yes, Victoria," he added, 
•^ I am no longer innocent — ^but do not 
add to my wretchedness ! In Adelaide's 
heart suspicion cannot enter; and while 
she believes me happy, onr secret is safe 
— tear aside that veil, and she will never 
rest till she has traced the source of my in^ 
quietude.'* 

Convinced by this ergmtient, Victoria 
promised to forego her former resolution. 
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atid it was agreed the utmost drcumspec- 
tion should be observed in their future 
interviews ; and the count returned home, 
to feast on a retrospect of every word that 
had assured him he was beloved by donna 
Liuziana : but the rapture was transitory, 
since his own heart could not acquit him ; 
it predicted fiituVe years of sufiering, that 
might still be evaded, for as yet he was 
not criminal. But then he must resign 
Victoria — that he could never resolve to 
do ; and he fled from the reflection to seek 
his injured countess. ' 

Riviers had already been with her, and, 
in the magic voice of fHendship, con- 
veyed to her pure and artless mind a spell 
from whose scorpion .touch she shrunk 
with fearful dread. It spoke of Henry, 
the beloved husband, the protector of her 
hcmour, the father of her still-lamented 
bo5'' — of Victoria, the esteemed friend, over 
whose misfortunes she had shed the tear 
of pity : it could not be ! Yet Americus 
had told ^^ a plain unvarnished tale" — had 
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cursed ber lovecl domia Lu^siana : but {ni<^ 
d^jims ro^tibed I^n^L o£ a return, and made 
t}iii3 attesta^cHi. the boQd of Adelaide's 
secrecy; thifit she pixHuiaed, buj; persi^te^ 
in rejecting aught that i^nexed a breach 
of faith, degrading to the honour of her 
bosom lord. . 

Left to her own reflections, conviction 
flashed on her wounded mind. She had 
often repelled conduaions her obsi^rvationa 
obliged her to draw ; but now they were 
confirmed by him who could be influenced 
by no motive save that of friendship ; ^nd 
lyhen she reqnembered his i)l-fated love 
had been twice marred by hiis dearest 
friend, sh? felt an interest in his d^ny» 
that added commiseration to th^ esteem, 
he already possessed. To believe Henry 
unworthy her love-r-tp believe he had de- 
viated from an approving conscienc^-r^had 
fallen from the standard of that perfection 
in which not only herself but the world 
in general, had placed him, was to tear 
him also from that heart in which he 
reined unrivalled ; and this was no easy 
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task. The emanations c^ her pure niind 
taught her to believe and &xi, that for 
the dishonoured De Venhuid she oould 
sacribBce happiness and life; but it was 
only the Henry De Venfiuiel unpractised 
in deceit, whose known integrity and alt- 
leijs ronnn^rs first won het, that she could 
continue to love : to deprive him of that 
love, she must find him guUty, and be 
herself his judge, to pass a sentence she 
never meant to revoke. 

If in a just cause, and supported by in- 
nocence, Adelaide's heart beat not with its 
aoeustomed regularity, as he entered the 
room, what could appease the tumultuous 
throbs that ^tated the count, when he 
behdd his injured wife ? On her part, du- 
plidty was here a virtue-^^nshe saw his emo- 
lion, and smiled to give him time for re- 
collection ; but it did not avail^^sdf-con- 
victed, he shrunk from the mirror that re- 
flected his recent conduct, and at the same 
time presented the blessing be was about 
to forfeit; and throwing his arm round 



«■ 
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I 

ber, he rested his aching head on h^r shoul- 
der, and pleaded indisposition; 

Adelaide was the kind phyawjan who 
could administer even to a mind diseased: 
forgetfulness was the balm he needed, and 
she soothed him to a temporary suspen- 
sion of galling remembrance ; but it was 
only temporary. The avowed declaration 
of his requited love had banished all self- 
command — all restraint ; and Victoria now 
., exerted that power she had reserved, tp 
.secure her captive more firmly, should he 
revolt 

Adelaide supported the dignity of soul 
that few women possess ; she still believed 
his fall from virtue involuntary, but this 
conviction could not restore him to the 
empire he had so long held in her ajSec- 
tions : to accuse him, therefore, of what 
she believed involuntary, was a degrada- 
tion on her own part, to which she could 
not submit; but to live with him, and 
share a divided love, was a stab from 
which every sentiment of wounded pride 
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and hommr irecoiled: to be longer blind 
was to be accessary to the guiH, of which 
no confirmation was now needfiil. Ame^* 
licus had proved it by a relation of the 
picture — the artlessJosephine had strength- 
ened the proofs— 4ind her own heart — all^ 
all authenticated the fatal truth : her de- 
termination was, therefore, not the im- 
pulse of a mom^it, but, once taken, irre- 
sistible. To say she must leave the count, 
and risk the tortures of a separation, was 
a task she knew herself unequal to ; n^u 
ther was it an easy one to withdraw her- 
self clandestinely from his house : but what 
cannot friendship achieve? Biviers, the 
friend who, while he pleaded for the mis=- 
guided De Vennuiel, and entreated her 
to forget the past, plunged him still deeper 
in the perdition he had prepared for him 
— Rivlers had provided a safe conveyance 
to the retreat she had chosen, on a pro- 
mise, that when she could clasp to her then 
bursting heart the husband she now aban- 
doned, justified in her own eyes, and rich 
in the integrity he oiicfe >^*&!^»si^ i«» 



^- 



(m)uld mtwh to 6ascm;r~4JU th(^> in iht 
oonveiit sbe had named^ devote ber future 
days to £k0 nsemory of her iost child, and» 
to her, his equally iost father : but no vki- 
Ue agitation — no half-^suppressed s^^ 
lold what passed in her mind; she had 
ceased to express the affisctionate s^lid*- 
tude that had been the cnrterion of her 
conduct through hfe; £)r when he kft 
lier^ she no longer inquired the cause, and 
^on hifi return, intarqgated him not as to 
lods absence ; yet there was a pladd unifop- 
msty in her manners, that left no room &it 
complaint 

De Vennuid saw the change, but ^d 
not ask the cause. He had gone much too 
iar to recede ; and bad he sought an ex:^ 
pianation, when his own heart so loudly ac- 
cused, could that of Adelaide acquit him ? 
— -" Yet, could she have seen,** he ex- 
claimed to himself, " my internal struggle 
•»-4iave been convinced that my apostate 
heart has known no peace since its aliens^ 
tioa from her, $bt would not withtiidd her 
pityr CaM fity ^Jhe© WLffifi^?— \jity 
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from the exalted being whose love he had 
]^i06ses8ed! The refiection chilled his souL 
' The events of a few mcxiths passed ia 
rapid suooessioh across his mind, and td# 
nadous memory withheld no instance that 
could aggravate the retrospect reason com- 
pciled him to take. He had passed that 
erring With Vietc»ia» after l^etuming froift 
a [^arty in which tie had dii^ed with Riyier& 
at his pcurticular request, and where the 
bottle had been circulated with freed<Mki« 
The count, less attacdied to its pleasures 
than his frigid, left him at an eariy hour^ 
with an intention of devoting the remain- 
kig period to the usurper of Adelaide's 
fights. Hitherto she had endeavoured to 
enslave bis mind only^ and strengthened 
b^ ascendancy by- a perpetual display 
of talents, which she continued to im- 
prove for his approbation, and he bdieved 
her the most perfect model of human per- 
fection. 

He had yet to kam that Victoria, with 
b«r sex in genersd, eould cwi^ *^ ^si^ ^ 



'^' 
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thy name is woman !" She knew the power 
he had given her over all his actions, and 
exercised it discretionally : but the bounds 
they had prescribed were long since be- 
come painful, and she had, that evening, 
predetermined to prove if an appeal to his 
passions would be equally successful; she 
therefore received him with the ardour 
of an expecting lover. The result was fa- 
tal ; Victoria, fallen from the pinnacle to 
which his exalted opinion 4iad raised her, 
was already degraded in the eyes of the 
guilty De Vennuiel, while from himself he 
shrunk with sentiments of horror. 

To have transferred those affections due 
only to Adelaide, even when he believed 
the woman to whom the transfer was made 
superior to her, was, he knew and felt, an 
injustice, for which he daily accused him- 
iself : but the veil was now removed—^ 
Victoria, whom he had rated so high in tar- 
lents and virtue, had wooed him to em^ 
braces he believed chaste as those he de« 
jserted; but the moment vj\\\eVv ^vkw^i4 
bim in the vortex of gvuVl aSo\^^,«VGsaw- 
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cipation from the enthralment that had so 
long enchained him, though it could not 
restore his wonted innocence; Victoria, 
by unfolding her real cfaaracta*, closed at 
once her empire over him, 

Why," in an agony he exclaimed^ 
did she so long withhold the truth I have 
thus so dearly purchased ? Why was I des- 
tined to resign an angel's virtues for such 
a sorceress? Yes, Adelaide," he conti- 
nued, "even thy wrongs are appeased, 
since the guilty DeVennuiel is now a final 
outcast from happiness. Under the sem- 
blance of thy exalted worth, I clasped to 
my ungrateful heart a sting whose venom 
caii never be extracted, Happy Riviers, to 
have escaped the treachery by which I fell! 
He too believes her spotless, and will 
hear that De Vennuiel has blasted the pu- 
rity she so well counterfeited. Stung by 
my desertion of her, will she not every- 
where proclaim me as a vile seducer ? and 
who that knows her will not cmt^ \kNfc 
wretch that Could devote tv^o «vxAvN«ci!ai«\> 
tbt one to misery, the othet to VnSKcccj't 
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Who will b^Ueve I was but the dupe of a 
more successful yillain-^that Victoria, de^ 
prived of innocence, had detennined oa 
sacrificing tiie first man, rich in happi- 
ness, to her revenge, for wrongs she bad 
sustained from his sex ; and that De Ven- 
Buiel, because possessing more t^n a com* 
man i^re, was to become the victim?^ 

Stung by the severity of his own reflec* 
turns, he p^ced the room with disordered 
atepst, regardless of the hour, or his first in* 
intion, which was to seek his injured 
countesBS, disclose the fatal conoexioa that 
bad wrought his rain, and hear at once 
his fiat from her own lips. 

Oswald, who had noticed the visiUe dis- 
(order of his master on his return home, 
waited impatiently for the usual summons^ 
previoas to his retiring for the night ; but 
he waited in vain, and at length ventured 
to ask if his honour's bell had rung? 
Boused fay the question, he inquired bow 
langf the countess had retired to rest ? And 
when Oswald, in answer, sQidL\n&\s^ V^di 
keen many hmxn m Y^€A> ^^ Te^^e&v" 
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possible, to obtain some rest in an adjoin- 
ing room, that he might not disturb her 
at such an unseasonable time ; but in pass- 
ing her door for that purpose, every im- 
pulse of former affection rushed to his 
heart, and prompted him to contemplate 
in sleep those beloved features whose very 
glance he had long since feared to encoun- 
ter. 

Her n^htly lamp still threw its pale 
light round the apartment As he moved 
slowly towards the bed, for a moment he 
listened to hear if she was conscious of hi^ 
approach : but not a breath broke on the 
solemn stillness of the hour. — "How sweet," 
he internally exclaimed, " is the sleep of 
peace ! — such once was mine T 
. He had withdrawn her curtains, and fixed 
his starting eyes, iK)t on the lovely form 
<>f Adelaide^ but a vacant pillow, from 
which he attempted not to recede, till his 
palsied limbs, unable to sustain the shock, 
obliged him to throw himself ow^^Vss&t 
that stood near him. Ajga\xi\\^ Xa» cs^jfco. 
ibe deserted Qurtains, an4 \aAflL Va^^^^^^^ 
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the pillow which had once supported hers ; 
in doing which, a letter that had been de- 
posited on it pressed his burning cheek. 
Having opened it with frantic impatience, 
he read — 



" When the world can restore 
to the injured Adelaide Henry De Ven- 
nuiel with unblemished honour, she will 
return to it : till then she seeks an asylum 
where his prayers for her lost peace may 
follow her, but he never can. 

** Adelaide de Vennuiel/* 



Reason, already tottering on its base, 
enabled him but to peruse its limited con- 
tents ere she resigned her empire over hiai 
to that remorse during whose reign even 
the madness which succeeded was a bless- 



ing. 



Days and weeks Oswald watched the 
progress of an insanity tVvat ^xo\m^fcdL\\VOvfe 
hopes of returning sense \ fex \)ciow^ 
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Kivicrs was also a constant attendant on 
his miserable, friend, the faithful servant 
never left him. He had, on first discover- 
ing his master's situation after reading the 
letter, sent express for monsieur Riviers, 
and entreated, if he knew aught of his be- 
loved lady's absence, he would appease 
his lord by revealing it : but though his 
surprise at the intelligenqe Riviers com- 
municated on his arrival at Le Blanc al- 
most persuaded him he was a stranger to 
the whole transaction, there was a mys- 
tery in the countess's having left it un- 
known to any servant but her own woman, 
the companion of her flight, that he could 
not reconcile his mind to. But he had 
more than once offended by hazarding his 
surmises, and was at last obliged to con- 
fine them to his own breast, while he spent 
every hour in the most affectionate atten- 
tion to the count, watching, yet dreading 
a dawn of that recollection which must re- 
new all his sufferings, from the inquiries 
be would of course maVie, ^wSl \^\xv^^^ 
q[ie was prepared to an^wret- 
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Vict<Mtia had ftcquentlj seen him in hit 
delirium, and would have been his coil* 
8tant nurse, but he rejected whatever she 
offered ; and as her presence evidently m« 
creased his violence, she was prevailed <ait 
to forego her visits. He would sometiiiiM 
hold incoherent conversations with Ameti* 
cus, and at others command him to leave 
the room ; but Oswald maintained a com* 
mand over him that seldom fiiiled to cob* 
quer his most agitated starts of paiSticm. 

He had one evening sat by him during 
a short respite that wearied nature allowed 
him in a restless kind of sleep, and almost 
fancied, as he looked on him, when he 
opened his eyes, that there was less wild- 
ness than usual in his countenance ; but 
the change was momentary. Having sur- 
veyed the room, as if to ascertain who was 
in it, he said, taking Oswald by the band 
-— " Come, my good fellow, let us go now 
. — they are all away." 

" Where shall we go, your honour 7* 

'' Whext they wift tkA feai m^;' \v^ te* 
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^ed : " But w* will take the boy xvith us ♦ 
hasten, Oswald, atid fetch him." 

He had never, during his confinement, 
mentioned the child, though befoire the 
late unhappy event he had once desired 
to see it for a few minutes ; and the coun>> 
4«6&, with her usual goodness of heart, had 
<nrdiered every care to be taken of it, but 
'Constantly avoided even the sound of its 
little voice. Oswald, anxious to see what 
effect it would produce, rung for the child^ 
toad taking it firom the servant, carried him 
to his lord, who no sooner raised his eyes, 
dian, with an hysteric laugh, he exclaimed 
•— ** Away, cheat ! tis not my Henry — ^'tis 
«ol my Adelaide's cherub !'* 

The terrified infant dung round Oswdd^ 
wd bid its streaming eyes in his friendly 
bosom. The count watched its motion* 
and said, more calmly — *^ Ah ! dost cry, 
^oor wretch ? I will not harm thee ; but 
come, in pity, and let thy tears fall on this 
Aching breast; tiiey will cool my burning 
hmrtf for they are the tears of innoceace^ 
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and Oswald needs them not'—- he has lost 
no wife, no child — I have lost hoth !** 

Convulsive sobs now choked his utter- 
ance, and a violent burst of tears came to 
his relief, at a moment when his feelings 
had nearly overpowered nature. 

Wishing to promote them, and unwill- 
ing to remove the cause which had pro^ . 
duced such a desired effect, Oswald disr^ ' • 
garded his grief, and endeavoured only to 
pacify the child, who still continued its 
artless sorrows, while the count wept for 
some minutes with, more freedom than he 
had ever done ; and in the event experii- 
enced a relief far beyond the expectation 
of his anxious servant, who, perceiving 
him more calm, was moving to the door 
for the purpose of sending away the child; 
but his lord beckoned him to stop, and to 
his astonishment said, in a more collected 
manner — " Sit down with him ; I would 
talk to you." 

The delighted Oswald could have listened 
for ever, but dreaded lest every succeeds 
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ing word should betray symptoms of his 
returning malady. The little boy seeing 
him more qu^et, and believing himself safe 
-with the friend who held him, began to 
smile. 

The count, fixing on him an anguished 
look, said — " Poor fellow ! he smiles, un- 
conscious that he is, like me, a miserable 
outcast, bereft of every tie. I am desert- 
ed — ^left alone in the world, because I am 
guilty ; but his innocence could n6t save 
him from the same fate! Misjudging world! 
henceforth we will live to despise your 
laws ! — I have been thinking, Oswald, of a 
plan — ^yet you won't understand me — still 
I have it here," he continued, putting his 
hand to his head ; '* but I cannot talk now 
r—Remember to ask me another time, for 
we must go — yes, Oswald, this house, you 
know, I bought for the countess, and she 
lyill come to it again when we are away. 
She is now gone to find the Henry De Ven- 
nuiel who won her love, and flies the mon- 
ster that bears his name. That was once 
pay name, but now 1 \\ave uow^r 
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Oswald's fears were all verified '^tbe 
dawn of reason was again obscured, sartd 
he vainly entreated his beloved lord not to 
&.tigue himself by talking, now that he 
was evidently better. 

" What, you aliao are determined not to 
hear me vindicate my innocence ! 1 1^ 
you I did not seduce her-^^lonna Victotia 
is still purity itself— she dare not say I wta 
the villain ! Let Kiviers be her diam^on 
—I will meet him when he will." 

At that moment Americus ent(?r^ the 

.room, and had evidently heard the lait 

sentence, from his iixtetrogating Oswald, 

with a scrutinizing glance, What it m<tmt» 

and why he saw the child there ? 

He replied, it was by his master^ftioird^lBp 
and was entering into the partteulars of 
what had passed, when the count, ^t^id- 
ing his hand, said — ^' We are not lete 
friends because you assert her rights. You 
do well to defend he*, for you believe her 
innocent." 

'* I know she was so^" he relied, with 
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wwmtlL '^ But this ia not a time to talk 
-r-you must compose yourself." 

" I am so," returned the count* and his 
exhausted frame proved the assertion, for 
he fell back on his pillow^ deprived o£ 
strength. 

His servant then related the hopes he 
had entertained of his returning sense ; but 
added — ^* I begin now to fear, sir, it will 
be ever thus ; fi>r when my lord is capable 
of thinking, bis sorrows are too great for 
reflection, and will always bring on his iur 
saiiity." 

Monsieur Riviers said he wished mi^ 
to see the termination of the disease, as at 
present it detained him in Gascony, when 
lv& ong^ to have been in Spain, and, for 
many lesonSf he did not choose to leave 
the count in his present situation^ After 
a short visit he 1^ the room, and Oswald 
resumed bis mournful office by the side 
of his suffering lord. The fatigue he h^ 
undergone threw him into a sleep that 
i^ted some hours without interruption^ 
and he awoke with appareivt teQicAk^<;sv\« 
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Having takqn some drink, he said — "Os- 
wald, I have had a long and fearful dreani. 
Strange fancies have floated in my heated 
brain ; but they are past, and I must strive 
to forget them " 

" I trust you will, my lord, since they 
cannot now avail." 

" I understand you," he returned : " yes, 
now I recollect — ^'twas not all visionary. 
I am a lone being, who have survived every 
' blessing I possessed. All I loved are dead 
to me ; but thy affection still remains — 
thou hast not forsaken thy wretched mas- 
ter^ 

" Nor ever will, my lord," said Oswald, 
tremulously, " till you reject my proffered < 
services. Strive but to surmount this 
dreadful trial, and your faithful servant 
will follow you — die for you."* 

The count was visibly agitated, and, af- 
ter musing a few minutes, inquired when 
monsieur Riviers was last there ? 

" A few hours since, my lord," said Os- 
wald ; ^^ indeed he has usually spent much 
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of every day with you, during your indis- 
position." 

" And has that been long?** he asked. 

Oswald hesitated. 

** 'Tis no matter,** said the count, see- 
ing his reluctance to answer, " whether 
days or weeks : 'tis a melancholy blank in 
my calendar of past happiness. But I must 
remove from hence ; these scenes will not 
suit the present temper of my mind. I 
have a confused idea, Oswald, that I have 
seen the little stranger, of whom I have, 
from various causes, been negligent ; is it 
so, or have I only imagined that I saw hmi 
smile as I spoke to him ?** 
• Oswald replied — " At your honour's re- 
quest I brought him into your presence ; 
but you were then very ill." 

" Ah ! but I remember it," said the 
count ;^' and I remember also, that I thought 
I was boimd to protect him, because he 
was the child of misery. I will do so ; and 
where I go, he shall be my companion. I 
cannot love him, for my soul disowns the 
iientiment, .and feels not the genial warmth 
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that once extended to every being in ex-« 
istente. I have assumed a second nature ; 
but this boy is my scourge, and I wiU che- 
rish him as such ; I will teach him to hate 
the world — with me to laugh at happiness, 
and arm him with suspicions that shaU 
doubt even the fairest innocence." 

Oswald shuddered as he listened to sen- 
timents that did indeed verify the change 
his lord had undergone ; still he rejoiced 
to see him more rational, and trusted time 
would again relax the nature sorrow bad 
threatened to render so obdurate. Firoixt 
tHkt period he slowly recovered, and had 
frequent conversations with his friend 
Riviers, on the sul]qect of the fatal mystery 
no one could elucidate. 

Americus had not seen the countess for 
two days previous to her removal from Le 
Blanc, and no servant had witaeised the 
smallest preparation for her . daparture^ 
The extent of his guilt, the count was as* 
sured, she could not know, and he trusted 
it yet lived but with Victoria and himself; 
£u*had Kiviers been acquainte<^ wiUiit^ 
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he would surely have resented it ; he spoke 
of visiting Spain — talked of his return to 
Gascony as uncertain ; and there were times 
when De Vennuiel fancied he beheld a 
coolness in his manner, incompatible with 
the friendship he, nevertheless, professed 
towards him ; and at othars he banished it 
as a chimera, the effect of his sore mind. 

** Your departure wiU precede mine a 
very few days," said the count, mournfully^ 
as they were conversing one evening ; " in- 
deed, I regret that the final settlement of 
jny affairs will precludie the possibility of 
xny leaving it with you, since your jpre- 
,#ence alone can reconcile me to remaining 
where every object reminds me of lost hap- 
piness.^ 

^ That is strange," returned his fnend^ 
coc^y, *' since the attractive magnet that 
addled dMgfes to the scenery of Le Blanc 
is stiU iiK^Pr it'' 

** WhaV* s&id the count, in a faltering 
voice, '^ can Americus choose such a period 
to trifle with my feelings ? Have I not for 
ever lost the fairest gem in cteaXioxv?^ 

VOL. IL H 
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'^ Not tbat I know of," returaed Biviec% 
with the same apathy. 

'^ How !" exdaimed De Vennuiel^ in 
agony, ^^ has iK>t my Adelaide deserted me 
forever? Tell me that she will return^ 
and I will bless the godlike. meorcy that 
enabled thee to save me from fUtmre woi^ 
sery/' 

'^ I spoke of Victoria,'' said bis fxiend ; 
** she haB, I believe, of late rated mudi 
higher in your estimation than the injured 
Adelaide." 

" Heavens !'* cried the cotmt, in agony, 
'* what &rther tortures hast thou reserved ? 
Is Rivieis, the k)ved oonqianion of my 
childhood, to become the accusing angel 
— he^ whose friendly voice should hwe 
learned itie of the impending danger—* 
whose arm should have dragged me fiom 
the 3rawning gtJf, while yet IJuigeied en. 
its fatal brink, and not haveflipjad me to 
the destruction he saw awaited tne ? Are 
th?.^e the cmisolations of friendship ? Dost 

t 

think my already-lacerated heart is not 
.siiiJSdently probed? I know I hare not 
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ex{afited my guilt; but tmndy &«ui thee 
I have least deserved such reproached.** 

•* They are, however," he replied, ** such 
OS the viie ^K^daoer of iimoceiiee merits.^ 

^ And who dare lay that diarge to De 
Veimuiel?- 

^ He who knows him wtAi,^ said RivieM. 
^ But for thee, Adelaide had been happy*^ 
Victoria tnnooetit T 

* By Heavens, 'tis fetae!* vepiied the 
oouAt ; ^' and no lips but thine should 
twice bveathe the same saMence tmcfaas- 
ti»ed : but Hiou believest her so, and itotn 
thee I can pstrdon the undeseicved hisult I 
have received.* 

^ Paltry villain!* returned Riviers; 
** the £riiendship thou hast violated rejects 
the proffered forgiveness. Know that my 
soul disowns a tie to thee, save that of 
hatred. W« not thy triumph over me in 
the possession of Adelaide sufficient, that 
thou must bring infkmy on the woman I 
was bound to protect ? Mean dastard ! to 
make thy ifriendship for Kiviers a sanction 

Hft 
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for the base designs thou wast carry big on 
beneath his roof !" 

Hell and fim.es !" exclaimed the count, 

can human natuFe sustain this? Biviers^'* 
he continued^ '* your language has unman* 
ned me: but we part not thus— one or 
both must pay the forfeit of words whose 
damnkig rounds have nearly, froze the 
faint current of that life afHiction has left 
me. 'Twere Idndiy done to rid the world 
of a b^ng who has become what I am, 
and I wiH thank thee for it ; neither will 
the lask be an arduous one, since you will 
fi^bt for life — I with a desire to lose it.** 

** Rather," said Riviers, " let me see you 
4rag through existence, stung by the re- 
morse of conscience you cannot appease ; 
at least I shall stay till your reo'uited 
strength places us on an equality, that I 
may not tike advantage of youi* present 

situation.'' 

<' Thinkest thou,"" said the count, '^ that 
De Vennuiel, humiliated, trampled to the 
dust, would cherish life on thy terms, and 
for the period thou yrouldst name ? then 
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teere he iAdieefl'^eteserving tby baise calum-' 
tiy. But before we draw, I demand an 
explsmalSon tbbfi shalt not e^ade : unpre- 
pared M t was for this vile attack on my 
wounded honour, my senses have retained 
words importing strange meaning-^Did I 
not hear thee spesik of claims to Adelaide 
in which I had supplanted thee ? or did 
they again decdve me ?** 

^ If,"* said Riviers, tauntingly, " it will 
add to thy hapjmiess, know that I loved 
her with a passion surpassing thine; for 
had she returned it, I had never basely left 
her as thou h»Bt done, even to rifle the art- 
less Victoria.** 

** Say, rather, the harlot which thy vil- 
lany procured for my destruction,** re- 
turned 'the count, foaming with rage; 
'^ for, now thou art unmasked, I believe 
thee equal to every iiendlike purpose. Hast 
thou more to unfold before we draw, that 
can strengthen my arm to the vengeance 
it impatiently demands, for treachery like 
thine?'* 

^Only,** Riviers answered/* VSci^l^^wSai. 
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I wirviv^ I will imk Adftlwd^ ihroiigb 
the wodd, and ka^e \mt mA till lay love 
h cequitetl with h€i:& \Nmir I aan Mady 
for you," 
" Tlwit, by Heavepji you i^baU neve? dpr 

push at him. 

!Pa$siou laid bim open to the voore de* 
liberate attack of hi& qppoioiept;: but \m 
CKwu superior skill in the exiercisereiwleped 
the contest foir some tuxve doubtfuH, wlwh 
was at l^st decided by a thrust thad^ buried 
t^be count's sword in th^ aide of bis fHeoi^- 

Kiviers felk aud Oswald turr^aibed hia 
master's arm at the momenjb tempwiiy 
uoadness b«d raised it agaiast Im ownt life. 
-!--." Fly» my lord T he exel^imed» ** beicwQ 
the alarm is given that ivkust deprive yoa 
^ liberty P 

" Where am I to go?" he said; '* where 
ig^all a murderer find rest ?" 

'^^ He is vpt dead,*' replied Oswald^ 
*'^ therefi:>re you are uofc such i but your 
delay will prevent his having assistancftft 
jfiw J $weax notto waekii tiHyou are safe. 
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t &rasaw the crent must be fatal, and had 
prepaied fw flighty if y cm aiirvived. Om* 
rade » now waiting to attend ycm from 
henoe^ . whSe I remain to aee that prdper 
eaie is taken of monoeur Bivien, and will 
send you every mfonnation." 

On this promise he, though rehictantly, 
left the house, and Oswald sent instantly 
for a sturgeon^ whose report on his arrival 
was unfavourable. If the weapon had 
cfld^ped a vital part, his extreme lowness, 
from loss of blood, rendered his reoovery 
more than doubtful ; indeed, be believed 
at very few hours must terminate faia exist* 



. Oswald lost no time in airanging mat- 
ters: aooordingly, having collected his 
papers^ and whatever he judged most va^ 
kable to bis lord, he prepared to follow 
1dm. But anxiety for bis safety did not 
make him wholly unmindful of his little 
charge : he hastened to his apartment, and 
having begged the housekeeper, who had 
been a second mother, would still protect 
hiai till his return^ be iD&aedi liX^^ ^£vft^^^^|» 
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lx)y, and hastened to the place in which 
his master expected to hear from him. 

He was impatiently waiting the result, 
and seeing Oswald his own messenger, an- 
ticipated a confirmation of all his fears ; 
for much as Riv^ers had injured him^ 
black as was the character he had unfolded, 
and miserable as he had rendered his fu- 
ture life, he shrunk from the added curse 
his blood would inflict, and resolutely de- 
termined not to evade the justice his death 
would demand. 

Of this Oswald, from a knowledge of his 
disposition, was aware, and therefore pre- 
pared to relate his intelligence accordingly. 
— " I am happy, my lord,*' he said, " to 
relieve your anxiety, by an assurance .that 
the wound of monsieur Riviers is not be- 
lieved mortal. Lioss of blood has reduced 
him to a state that requires the greatest 
care; but he is perfectly sensible, and, 
aware that he has injured you, has untreat- 
ed that I would personally deliver his ear- 
nest request that you should remove fiom 
Gascony, till his perfect recovery precludes 
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the necessity of that search that will, of 
course, in his present state, be made for 
you. — * Tell him, Oswald;' he continued, 
^ whatever may transpire hereafter, I en- 
treat that till I am pronounced free from 
danger, he will allow me the satisfiiction 
of knowing he is in safety." 

Deceived by the collected manner in 
which he spoke, the count prepared to 
fulfil his request, leaving to Oswald the 
route he should take, remaining himself 
totally indifferent to every passing event, 
and indulging an increasing melancholy, 
that threatened a speedy return of his late 
insanity. 

Having remained three days in a small' 
village near , Oswald proposed leav- 
ing Conrade with him, while he returned 
to Le Blanc for farther intelligence. This 
the count promoted, but, previous to his 
departure, said — '* As I shall never return 
there myself, and my future destiny is 
uncertain, bring with you the boy Ethel- 
wald,"— a name for wh\cVi\ie'H?^&\xv^^V 
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ed tQ Osw^d» whjo had givm bim that 
when destitute q£ one^. at least whe& tJbA 
inbabitouts of Le Blanc were unacqtiiainited 
wUh. hia reaX one^ }£ posaesauig any.; The 
<iamina<id wa»^ received witdi pleasure, a^ 
^£bet a. isAi^^ abseacer hr retucned with hia 
young companian* 

Mcmskur Biviers; hedbeefi vemoveidl to 
his Qwn^ hou«€^ ykh&ret be afciU lingeredp 
wjstih little holies- of reeovesy, bi^t was; i^ikS* 
MfAmHy sensiUe'to haveaecused the coua^ . 
o£ aiming ^ Im Uie». and sfaact m^/mie» 
had in< eooae^guence^ beea set oiv foot,, to 
dttcover lus^ retreat; but hi^ servants, faith*^ 
ful to the cause of so good a master, seft* 
deced their success^ abortive^ and Oswald 
regained his residi^nee without beie^ traced 
by the enuasaries^ employed on the ocea- 
men, 

Het now ventured to infesrm hi». lord 
f»hitt the reeovery of his antagonkfr naighfe 
be attended with m^ce dangeir to hiiMfltf 
tltoaci his deatiH would hare been ; for it mttt 
jwnoured among^ Ms dorasatin^ tha#.bir - 
Kvenge had prom^pteA. \vv3Da \.o ^&^i^?c\. ^^ 
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count had taken an undue advantage, hi 
consequence of which the strictest inqui^ 
liea would be made for bmu 

StODg by the viUany of such a threat, be 
exdaimed-^*^ I will exclude m jself only 
> tifl he is agsin capable of defending himu 
sdf> and then the hunted, persecuted De 
Venmutl riiaHfiice the wretch bent on his 
destruction. Life^ on tbe terms I' now 
kold it, is beeome hateful ; be m^y^ a se« 
eond time be more successful; till tfaen^ 
take me^ good fellow^ where you wiUr-^I 
have no choice in this detested world. Call 
me also what^you will> but, in pity to my 
£Belings, mask the count De Vennuid in 
my character but lus own." 

This was a permission^ Oswald gladly . 
adopted, from a fear his own name might 
lead to a discovery ; and having passed hia 
k»'d as the chetaher D^ Valmont, in the 
towns thuougfa whidi they travelled^ no 
fepace was left of the road they had takcn^ 
an they usually stopped wheviver Oswald 
tbinigbt proper^ foe the no^ d«r9«iAKs&\^ 
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Valmont no longer exerted even the power 
of expressing a wish. 

They had remained near two days at 
■ ■ » when his faithful servant, anxious 
to procure farther intelligence of what was 
passing at Le Blanc, dispatched Conrade, 
on whose fidelity he could place a firm re- 
liance, to leam every particular so essen- 
tial for the future arrangements of his 
lord's concerns. Expecting nothing less 
than the death of monsieur Riviers, and 
knowing such an event must preclude all 
possibility of their return, he began to 
prepare for a confirmation of it; and to 
this intent assigned his master's ill-l;ealth 
as a motive for the kind c^ way in which 
they travelled, sihd that to amuse his mind, 
which had suffered from the loss of a very 
dear friend, it was advised he should re- 
move from place to place, till he had fixed 
on apy one he might choose for a more 
permanent residence — advice which a very 
ample fortune enabled him to follow with- 
out inconvenience, bat that, as yet^ he 
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had found no situation sufficiently retired 
to suit the present temper of his mind. 

Willing to retain among them the pos* 
sessor of property that might be beneficial 
to the neighbourhood, their host was elo- 
quent in the praise of Beau voir and its en- 
virons, adding* — " As your master is a me- 
lancholy kind of man, there is a chateau a 
few miles fix)m this, might well suit his 
gloomy taste, since you say he is only 
pleased with solitude ; there he may es- 
tablish a World of his own, for there are 
no houses very near it, except the hospit- 
able mansion of a monsieur St. Aubin, who 
would be a desirable neighbour, from the 
goodness of his heart, which inclines him 
to comfort all who are unhappy : but even 
he might be excluded, since he never in- 
terferes in any one's concerns, unless he 
can render them a service, and is too 
comfortable in his own family, to be obliged 
to seek society where he is not courted." 

Oswald listened attentively to an ac- 
count that promised to axdt\i^^^^^asi\A\s^^ 
itt view, which was to ^tcv^ «i\» \ssA. 



fr. 
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to remain^ at least £br some yeacai, in a si* 
tuation remote from that wbidi laad alike 
mtne8Kdhishappines»,and Misery. Hi- 
tbeito they had met with nofchiiag tfasfc 
eoold afford soi good an opportmnty for 
stating his proposal, i^ oUiged to adopt it ; 
he tbeie&ire mquired if the chateau de^ 
scnbed was then racant? and had the aa* 
tisfaction e£ hearing it had been so nome 
months; as also, that the proprietor wouM 

> either dispose of the whole estate, w kl 
it for a term of years^ and that he Umadf 
had full power fiqin ihe owne? to treat 
with any person disposed to tske it» upon' 
either of the above conditkma. 

Oswald promised to acquaint hm maateir 
with these particulars^ andibc thiapurpoae^ 
on the ensuing evenings led him imper-* 
eeptibly to the spot, that fully answered 
the description giyen of it. The aun had 
withdrawn, its last cheerful rsy from the 
surrouncting scene, and left the solemn 
stillness- to * partial ibo«d. that faintljr m- 

ufgi veifed ia a dim obaeufiky every fim 
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The buil^Ung was ancimt» but had little 
in point o£ ele^nee to stnke the beboldar^ 
untess: dS^pos^ to ttai^ it m the aotitaory 
aspeet it presentee^ io 9ox»^ 0f the dark 
and hea^y wiAddlMl wlach opened on tbe 
white waves of the: Loire, the dating of 
whose restless surge» as they swept the 
faeadw mingled with the breesse tlial; wared 
the' lofty, pines in a wood skirting tbe de« 
mssne^ and fbrooied a nielancbc^y eadeiftc^ 
suited to. tba &elkig^ ^ tibe ehevi^er Dq 
VaUnont 

Unconscious g£ the purpose for which 
be waatakei^ theire, besaid — '* If lam any 
longer envious of aughit in this world, Os« 
wal^d» it must be of those wbo: possess a 
spot ao e8kutid:ed ta tl»e sadness of my 
SQulj^ afid ia which I would willingly pass 
the lesidue of my misesaiUe life, when i 
ba^e once more seen monsieur Riviers ; 
foE i have no* other kiducement to return 
to the vicinity of Le Blanc" 

** What then, mfy worthy master, should 
p]ie¥ent youjrseeuriiag.a »k^%\\QS)(0^^^^^^^ 
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" Such a one as this,*' replied the cheva- 
lier, ** I should not hesitate to secure, if I 
survive the interview that must first take 
place; till then, any spot will suffice for 
such a wretched exile ift I am become.'' - 

Persuaded in his own mind that Con- 
rade's account would be decisive, Oswald 
ventured to say — " But should the death 
of monsieur Riviers, sir, end the contest 
in its present state, you are here safe firom 
his revenge, which would pursue you even 
after his death ; then why not determine 
to remain in that security ? This chateau 
is, I understand, vacant, and might doubt- 
less be easily obtained." 

" I would not willingly hear, Oswald,** - 
he returned, ^* that death had deprived me 
of demanding a still farther explanation 
from the destroyer of my peace ; for I have 
yet much, 1 fear, to learn, which he can 
communicate, and now blame the fatal im- 
patience that prevented my extorting it 
fromhim before I sought revenge. Should 
we meet no more, lie V\«& iwflkted a sting 
time can never eradkate--T\oV wea \a^ 
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blood, shed by this hand, wash away the 
remembrance of it. Why did your ill- 
timed care for my preservation step in to 
mar my purpose, in stajring with him 
while he had yet Bftwer to answer my in- 
terrogations ?— wliP did I listen to advice 
which must add the miseries of suspense 
to what I was already doomed to endure? 
Fool that I was, to be flattered by your as- 
surance of his recovery, when you did it 
but to lure me from my purpose, and pro- 
long a life for which I do not thank you« 
You knew: that I had killed him, yet even 
now would amuse me, by sending Conrade 
on a fruitless errand, to aid the deceit'* 

This was a belief Oswald wished to 
strengthen, before necessity compelled him 
to confirm the truth ; unmoved, therefore, 
by the severity 6f his reproaches, he said — 
*^ Monsieur Riviers was not dead, sir, when 
I left Le Blanc ; but I aver, my hopes of 
his recovery are less sanguine than I ac- 
knowledged, nor dare I expect the result 
of Conrade's commission will be favour- 
able. . But my worthy m^\£x ^»\iS^ ^^^ 
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twppoae I would hare seen htm dmgged to 
the trilmnat of justice, for ast Ktwhidi 
the vic^kted laws of hcnonr obliged him ta 
perpetrate?'^ 

. '' And wfajr not ^ Jm inorpatienfly de* 
laotaodedy *' when to t^phonour I had aa* 
erifieed the blood oi my de&rest fidetsd-^ 
taken life, which is the attiibote xmiy of 
the God who gave it^snd stnaed Doiy wavl 
with moi^der? What mora had I to do 
with an existenoe 90 degraded? But your 
d9&ci0(i8 zeal must compel metofiv« self- 
condemned ! Heneefixth^ then, yoa may 
contemplate your own woi4c; and while 
yoa^emeapwy to oeasete» remorse- 
see ine here become the unfedsng tyrant, 
who has doxtX his heart to the claims of his 
fieQow*creat»refi^ barred every avemie to 
mercy, and sworn hatred to the worlds 
leam to bear with my despotic wilL When 
mankind have set their mark on me, as an 
aben firom the laws of socie^, bethink 
you, bnt for me he bad losl^ in the peace» 
fal grave, the sense of misery that now 
comumes hkn, wh\\e gmdtaeiH ^rer Us 
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gMre> 1ml fitoumted his faQ firosn iia|^ 
jam% niit CTflmted the memory of a iictit 
tious being, whose cKtemal conduct eix- 
dted their disgnsk,. but irfaose kifiemal 
struggles they had nerer kiuvvm P^ 

These wcare 8t4p*of passion^ to which 
Oswald WW now aceustomed, there&ire he 
attempted not to mtetrnpt bim, and it- was, 
aa usuai su/eoeeded by the gloomy leaenre 
in which he would pfiss whole days with* 
out speoliung; b^ thejretum of Conrade 
lendiMred aU farther subterfuge vaini and 
tbe intieUig^5oe he bixnight determined his 
iiUthAil servant to comptete, without hesu 
tation^ tho intended purchaaei. 

Monsieujr Bilriers had died of his woondp. 
after sujnrtving a fortnight, during whkh 
he recanted not his first assertion^ that he 
Mi nnfairiy; in eonsequence of which, 
strict search was making for the count, of 
whose conduct lus servant heard th^ most 
unfavoKuraUe reports. MademoiseOe Vic* 
toria, or as some ventured to assert^ ma* 
dmaeRivierSy with his mece Josephine^ 
bad left Gasocny, aind^ it "oiwi^ ^<^ ^^a^^ 
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gone into Spaiii ; but others disbelieved it* 
He could therefore gain no satisfactory in- 
telligence of their residence, but learnt 
that the estate of monsieur Rivier& was ta 
be immediately sold. 

Stung by this additiflU proof of perfidy, 
as related to him, and indifferent to the 
life he no longer wished to preserve, the 
count from that instant became the un« 
resisting victim of despair, while Oswald, 
alike anxious to remove him from the ob- 
servation of the world, as to secure his 
safety, lost no time in removing him to 
hi§ new abode, where he was no longer 
known as the noble-minded count De Ven- 
nuiel, the idol of his domestics, and revered 
alike by all who knew him, but the harsh 
and sullen misanthrope, on whdse con- 
tracted brow the smile of peace was never 
seen to beam ; and who, if his hand was 
extended to the relief of a fellow-creature^ 
accompanied it not with that kindnestf 
which adds a charm to benevolence ; HrliStf 
the general austerity of his gloon^nn- 
pleasant manners could not €ail to. exdt» 
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disgust in some, but universal dislike in 
all who ocrasionally sdw him. 



CHATTER IV. 



Habit &miliarized his servants to the 
rude, exterior manners they daily wit- 
nessed, and early afiedion taught the in. 
&nt Ethelwald, as his y^aars increased, to 
view them in a partial light : but the che- 
valier (for w such we^ must still follow 
Inm), though he ^solemnly abided by the 
oath he had sworn to protect him, and not 
only administei^ to all his wants, but 
cultivated his mind, never failed to con- 
4der him ;an innovatioA on that ceaseless, 
sorrow to which, in the full vigour of man- 
hood, he had devoted the residue of his 
life ; and cherished with impatient ardour 
tilgid jantidpation of that period, which, by 
letaoving Ethelwald into society, would 
ieave him undisturbed ]^o^s^^o\w ^i^^^i^-^ 
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tude et&ty diiy MCM*e Ofitij^efioii} to kift ditk 
position. He i»w thut period ; but tiie i^ 
lief it afforded was only momentary;. 

Necessity, not nature, made DfeVen- 
nuiel a misanthrope ; he wished to believe, -, 
that in forsakUig his tMkt^ heiiad changed '■ 
also the feelings he onpe possessed, an4 
was in reality what he appeared to the' 
worlds bat in ^it He }iad dMeived Ivtm* 
sets, for the teaiwA ctf Etbelwald, by 
awakcBiing seasfttions he sttove to imt^ 
mount, tortured bim with a o(»rdetioixi tibttt 
sQoeeedfng years had not effected th6 mAf* 
imposed task, and tiiaft there was still a tid' 
which bound him to earth. 

The wounds ht endeavoured to|>enStN^ 
himself were dosed Ibr ever now bleA a* 
fresh, £3r he was ycft capsible of feeling M^ 
fecticm, even for 1^ boy whom be bad 
nurtured as his scourge ; and that afitetkm 
hurried him back to the remembrance of 
eveiy former claim he had on his^ and of 
which Ethel wald only survived. '^i^j^ 

For some days he gave way to a pa(kn&>" 
^£izi(^grie^ e:i&cited by the keen reflectioa, ^ 
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this new^difiooYered eentiaient kad given 
rise tp; but it wm followed by ft gioomy 
fitupof aad iiioi>e rigid seclusion, which 
^ven Qswftld dared not interrupt 

By ffae titne monsieiir St Aubin^ mes- 
sage was delivered^ stilting his intsentioD of 
-ftrwaiding letters to Vienna, he had ^Mtrtly 
iresumed his usual mode of conduct, or at 
least had fbmied the resolution of pre^ 
venting the world from discovering what 
he so reluctantly confessed to him«s]f-— 
that he was still but an impostor, since his 
inward feelings accorded so little with the 
garb in which he had dothed his aeticms ; 
and tenacious that the discernment c( St. 
Aubin should penetrate what be whs so 
conscious of, avoided more studiously than 
ever all intercourse with him, even deny* 
ing himself his usual wedks, for in them he 
had more than once met Katharine St. 
Aubin, and remarked, though he knew 
not why, that a visible dejection tempered 
hjm features, on which the rose of healtH 
siiatiied not to bloom with the freshness in« 
admt to her age. But t\!^^ ^^<(jc«s^ 
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pleaded more powerfully with him than 
the playful beams of cheerfulness she once 
possessed would have done, and something 
like a desire to learn if she was really un- 
happy crossed his mind ; but he checked 
the impulse which would have sought her 
<5onfid6ncfe, and rejected the commisera- 
tion he was yielding to, and for many 
succeeding weeks shut himself up in his 
^chateau. 

. 1ii|his letter to Ethel wald, he carefully 
excluded every sentiment that might pro- 
claim the change, and was to Oswald more 
than usually ^ver^, from a terror of his dis- 
covering what he Endeavoured so carefully 
to conceal; but a period was approaching 
that bapished all the self-command he had 
acquired. 

St. Aubin received a letter from gieneral 
Durand, in which, after stating the disap* 
peaiance of Ethel wald, and expatiatjbg on 
the mystery attached to it, with those sen* 
jdments of regret and solicitude his friend? 
ship urged, he enplosed that also which.j^ad 
been forwarded tq him, in its unfinished 



artiete,!by genetal Idaun, and in wbidbStbd- 
wald had given the most accurate accoimt 
tif the incident that had eventiKlIly drivea 
faim from Breda w. 

Scarcely believing what he read/'St. An- 
bin reperuaed the contents of each, and 
without having ^forther satisfied the inquK 
lies of madame St. Aitbin, ihan by assur- 
ing her his visible citation was not the re- 
sult of news from Albert (Who was never- 
theless, he asserted, well), set off, late as 
was the hour, for the diateau of De VM- 
mont. If his uraeasonable visit excited 
general surprise among the servants, it was 
increased still more by the ordem instantly 
given fen* his admission to the chevalier ; 
but he had scarcely readied tiie lib]^ry» to 
which he was conducted, than he oKsame 
aware of the impropriety he was admit- 
ting, and blamed the rashness and want 
of reflection. that had hurried him to «uch 
an abrupt explanation of whfit he; had to 
relate. 

The chevalier rose on his entranoe,>«nd 

VOL. II. I ^ / 
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l)efi:)re St Aubin had sufficiently collected 
presence of mind to account for his in- 
trusion in the manner he wished to have 
done3 said-^^^ It is to no common occur- 
rence I am indited for this yisit, mon- 
sieur St. Aubin; new have you to leam 
that a man, inured to sorrow, and pro(^, 
as I am, against the shafts of destiny, needs 
a preparatory consolation for any addi- 
tional sting it has to inflict; be not then 
niggardly of what you may have to impiEui:, 
for there is now but ^»ie avenue through 
whiqh added wretchedness can reach this 
lacerated heart, and your countenance pro- 
•claims you fated to convey it. Tell me of ■ 
my poor boy-r^has his race of ^ory been 
thus transient, and the breath of a mutable 
world aheady withdrawn its deceitful ap- 
plause, and consigned him to oblivion for 
some act in which he has given offence to 
their captious humour ?" 

^* Jlot so,'* said St. Aubin, whom this 

short reprieve had enabled to regain his 

iisual serenity of manners : *^ Ethelwald 

.De Valmont'5 rising virtues must ever live 
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in the hearts of those who saw them exer^- 
cised, or felt their influence, and remain 
even when those who revered him have to 
regret the temporary doud that now ob- 
scures him. Would," he continued, ^* that 
I was the herald of better tidings ! But 
these letters may be more explanatory to 
the chevalier De Valmont than my verbal 
account; I will therefore withdraw, and 
leave them for his perusal." 

^ Repeated instances of your kindness^ 
monsieur St. Aubin," be replied, " have 
long left me your debtor ; and the warm 
interest you have taken in th^-welfare of 
Ethelwald urges me rather to hear from 
your lips the fate which awaits him ; tell 
me therefore what I have to expect." 

St. Aubin stated the purport of the 
packet he had received, as briefly 9s pos* 
fiible, and ihe ichevalier, who, during the 
recital, had listened with avidity to every 
word, no sooner heard the account of his 
disappearing, than, with clasped hands, he 
^exdaimed'^" I was not prepared for this! 

IS 
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Ethelwald gone — and my letter 
the property of those who, mistaking it^ 
Contents, may think to prove their fo^'df 
justice by dragging me to its high iHlm* 
nal — ^have pethaps forced him a^ray to be- 
come my accuser ! But I trill mar theit 
hellish project, tod assert my ihnocencfe. 
Let them restore my lost boy, and I will 
proclaim my wrongs to the world I hate-^ 
stoop to gratify their gaping cariosity, by 
revealing wh6 I am, arid the cause that 
made me what I am, if by so doing I can 
<;lear the mystery that involves his birth, 
or discover arid expdse the cruel authoft of 
the baseness which imfpoiSed him on me." 

St. Aubin attended with astohishmeht 
to what he was incapable of undei^standing, 
and the dievalier continued^ — " You see 
before you, monsieur St. Aubin, a man 
hunted from society for an dct be was 
justified in perpetratingj and branded with 
a crime of which he is not guilty ; there- 
fore beware how you judge him. Would 
you not strike in self-defence, if your lifb 
was aimed at? I did so; but then it was 
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tog^ di^^irest friend. Yet what did I not 
endure before this hand was raised against 
-him! The world would have acquitted 
nie, but I disregarded its opinion^ and bu- 
ried myself deep in solitude— not to hide 
une from its seairch, but -because, having 
deprived me of all I valued in it, I wished 
to lose the remembrance of former years, 
with which my happiness is fled : but the 
malice of my destiny still pursues me, and 
even in scenes far remote from those which 
witnessed my past felicity, has power to 
prove the sting it inflicted has not yet lost 
its venom ; nor is it sufficient I alone must 
^ufier, since my poor £thelwald is become 
a victim also." 

Softened by a repetition of the evil which 
then assailed him, the frenzy he at first 
exhibited yielded to the finer feelings pf 
nq^ture, s^iid the misanthrope wept! S^. 
Aulxbri woqld have offered consolation, but 
the point on which he must enter was so 
delicate, that for some minute^ ^ler the 
chevalier had ceased speaking he (gUEed 
en him in silence— yet it V7^ 
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pressive of what passed in his mind; ani 
De Valmont recovering himself, said — ** I 
have been guilty of a weakness, monsieur 
St. Aubin, of which this rough form might 
seem incapable — ^it has therefore surprised 
you ; but now that is past, I would thank 
you for your kindness." 

" I regret," replied St. Aubin, relieved 
by this address, " that I should have been 
commissioned to convey intelligence so in- 
jurious to the comfort I would promote; 
but do me the justice to believe, I am not 
one of those who offer consolation merely 
because it is requisite to say something. I 
have long reverenced the chevalier De Val- 
mont's sorrows, and believed them of a 
nature that admitted of no commonplace 
sympatliy ; neither would I, at a moment 
when his mind, from added affliction, be- 
comes unguarded, meanly steal into hiis 
confidence; yet I am at liberty to grieve 
with him, for I too loved Ethel wald with 
sincere affection, and aver that my own ' 
liappiness must be incomplete till the pre^ 
sent veil is withdrawn; «\S\\\Q«^ferNwh^ 
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ynth certain expectation to that event, and^ 
feel prepossessed that he will be restored 
to us in a manner that shall fully com- 
pensate the anxiety of every friend inte- 
rested for him ; for there is an overruling 
Providence, chevalier, by whom, in every 
trial, the just are supported.** 

" But it extends not to those,** replied 
De Valmont, interrupting him, " who are 
cx>nnected with me ; for I am a discarded 
being, whose existence is prolonged as a 
punishment, or I had long since been suf^ 
fered to resign it. St Aubin, you know 
not the extent of woe this full-firaught 
heart has sustained: but I will resist the 
tempest now rising to overwhelm me,** he 
continued — ** will haste me to their courts 
of justice, demand its award, and having 
done so, seek the cold sod, whose fiiendly 
pressure can alone cool this fevered breast.^ 
0^then, take what I owe thy friendly zeaii 
the grateful acknowledgments of the hearti* 
t Stricken De Valmont. Should Ethelwald 
, return, thy friendship will need no eu- 
iieaties; for in thee 1 kooNV \\ft'\rifiL^sc^ 
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friend~>in^ Omratd a fitttbfitl steward ; fat 
sdl that I possess will then be bis in trust for 
Ethelwald. Some days henee we will meet 
ags»a&-~I dhall then be more collected." 

St. AtthiB f£»)cied this implied a wish 
for hk absence, and for the moment fislt 
piqued from the idea; he therefore ^rose 
to go, and the chevalier, in parting, ex* 
tended his hand, pressed that of St. Aubin^ 
but did not attempt to detain him ; and the 
latter, having wished him a good-night» 
retired : but the doors of the chateau were 
no sooner closed, than the &int shade of re« 
sentment which he had cherished became 
extinct, and his heart glowed with every 
sentiment of compassion for the victim of 
sorrow he had left ; still neither the huma^ 
pity of St. Aubin, nor the charity which ex- 
tended even to the failings of his fellow* 
creatures, could totally subdue the inquiry 
that obtruded itself on him, name]\r» IC. 
De Valmont was really innocent ? 9e h?M[. 
spoken, in incoherent terms, of str^ilgt''' 
things ; and a mind less generous than that 
by which he was theu'y3kAgp^\»aLTx^\Ma«^ 
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tated to pronounce him guilty. St. Aubin 
yaried ih his opinion, but still leaned to 
mercy's side ; and he dismissed the subject 
of his reflections, to prepare for the trial he 
had to sustain in imparting the real con- 
tents of his letter to madame St. Aubin an4 
his daughter, from whom it was not pos- 
siUe longer to conceal the purport of hi^ 
visit to the chateau, or the visible agitation 
of his own mind. 

Scarce h^ad the lass of Albert been more 
severely felt by madame St. Aubin, for her 
grief was poignant afid unfeigned; while 
Katherine, like the infant blossom, opr 
pressed by a shower too powerful ibr its 
jdelicate texture, sunk beneath the inteUi- . ^ 
gence, softened as was the recital of it. . 

Succeeding^ days brought no invita^Wfe:, ; 
irom the dievalier for a renewal of tbie vi- 
sit, and St. Aubin passed them in rumi- 
liaHng on all that had occurred during his 
ilast ; and though for many rea^on^^ he 
wished a second interview, pride fojrbade 

his makfflg an attempt t^ g«ii csas^ 
" 1 ^ tt 
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Weeks rolled on, and left the fate of 
Ethelwald still mysterious, but announced 
the death of an uncle, by whose decease 
St. Aubin derived considerable property 
in the province of Languedoc; and thither 
he was preparing to set out, previous to 
the removal of his family, who were to re- 
main at Beauvoir till he had made the ne- 
cessary arrangements for their reception at 
the ancient seat of his relation, Who had 
subjoined a wish that he would in future 
make it his residence. The evening pre- 
ceding his departure, Katherine and him- 
self, in returning from a long walk, crossed 
part of the grounds near the chateau, and 
in so doing, met the old gardener who su* 
perintended them. He bowed respectfully 
in passing, and a momentary impulse 
urged St. Aubin to inquire, as if carelessly, 
after the health of the chevalier. 
S^Pedro replied — " I trust he is w^ll, your 
hoikP^^J but we have heard nothing from 

^^ j^^jhat !" ssad St. AaxVAw^ t\\tow:n off his 



r. 
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gence excited, ** has the chevalier left 
Beau voir so abruptly? Then I am in- 
deed deceived — ^that is," he added, reco- 
vering himsdf, ** I mean, I am much sur- 
prised, for I did not understand he had 
any intention of doing so." 

" Lord bless your honour!" returned 
Pedro, " no more had any of us. But we 
are pretty much used to his oddities now; 
and when Agnes, the housekeeper, said to 
Oswald — * It is very strange the chevalier 
should go off on such a sudden,' he told 
her not at all, for he was only surprised he 
had staid at the chateau so long, and that 
he was going a great way off, to settle some 
business, which could be put off no longer; * 
and so we are all to stay, and take care of 
the house till he comes back : but I haSi 
thought your honour must have known fill 
about it, for I heard them talk at home 
about a letter which he left to be delivered 
to you." 

More than ever surprised, St. Aubin re- 
plied-^" That letter, then, \ \\w<i Wn^x. 
had; and as it may possfflo\5 QoxjXavsw ^^^sjl^ 
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thing with which I ought to be made ac* 
quainted, I will thank you, good Pedi:«> 
to inquire, on your return, why I have not 
received it.'* 

^ Now I recollect," said Pedro, ** I be- 
lieve I can satisfy your honour as to that 
too, for when Oswald gave it to Agnes, she 
asked whom she should send with it to your 
honour^s house; he told her it must be kept 
till you called yourself at the chateau, 
which might foe in a few days ; and if you 
liave not been, it is there still, for I hovfc 
beard nothing of it since that time/* 

*• Then I shall make it my business to 
<5all now,** returned St. Aubha ; " and i£ 
^ you are equal to the walk, Katherine," ad- 
dressing his daughter, " we will return to- 
gether.'' 

In the predominant one of curiodty, 
Katherine forgot every other sensation, and 
regardless of fatigue, assured her father she 
would willingly accompany him : aud hav* ; 
ing parted with Pedro, they proceeded in 
silence to the tfliateau \ fet \5afc \a.^ mtcr- 
riew -with tSie <toeva5i«, ww^ \^ ^\«»^ 
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zuitant circumstances, had so overpowered 
the mind of St Aubin, that he found hiiQi- 

4 

self incapable (^conversing on the subject ; 
and Katherip^ lost in her own reflections, 
was still leas inclined to interrupt the si- 
lence. 

On their arrival the letter was delivered 
by Agnes, wlio corroborated Pedro's ac- 
count, by aaying she had orders to keep 
it till he called, wliich, she believed, the 
chevalier expected would be in a few days, 
and that she had daily thought to see him 
from that time. 

'' And how long,'' asked St. Aubin^^jnay 
that be since ?'' 

Agnes replied, the chevalier had set out 
on his journey wijiiin two days from that 
on tiie night of which he was with him. 

Vexed that he should have been so long 
Ignorant of the letter, St. Aubin no longer 
resisted the impulse which prompted him 
to an immediate perusal ; and with varied 
sensations he read its contracted, and to 
him unaatifi&etcry conlttjxt&x--^ 
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" Believing St. Aubin's huma- 
nity might lead him again to the abode of 
a miserable inhabitant, DeValmont has left 
for his satisfaction all the eiplanation his 
unhappy destiny allows him to give. The 
abruptness of his departure cannot excitCv 
surprise, because it is compatible with the 
singular conduct he has ever adopted dur- 
ing his residence in Beauvoir, and the opi- 
nion of any other man than St. Aubin is of 
little consequence. De Valmont has been 
long endeavouring to recover lost peace : 
he now goes ip seiorch of a ^me long since 
resigned, and branded iiilllrfbul deeds — to 
recover, if possible, what some designing 
villain has torn from him : when, therefore, 
St. Aubin shall again trace him, it must 
be under a title he has renounced some 
years, that of the 

** Count De Venxuiel.'* 



St. Aubin then told Agnes, that having 
Judged the chevaliers \elteT \i\\^t coutain 
some conuuands re\ati\e loflct^Xssxsvjafi^^ 
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his household, he had opened it there, but 
finding none, begged she would not fail 
letting him know when they heard from 
him. He s|k)ke of Ethelwald, but found, 
from the silence of the servants on the 
subject, the rumour of his loss had not 
been suffered to pervade the chateau ; and 
having taken leave of Agnes, he hastened 
to his own house, where, with madame St. 
Aubin, he canvassed the conduct of his 
mysterious neighbour, from the period of 
his becoming such to them, and again per- 
used the letter, which added considerably 
to that mystery. Various were the sur- 
mises of each; but their conjectures a- 
mounted only to a belief that he had de- 
termined to go in quest of Ethelwald, and 
for that purpose meant to resume a title 
he acknowledged; as belonging to him, and 
w^as probably that by which he was known 
when he first became acquainted with their 
young friend. 

St. Aubin half regretted the necessity of 
his own removal from BeaviNWt^ ^\v\$Jici. 
would preclude the pos^iIbf\\\t^ c{l\w^\i^«r 
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ing pf any change that might take place at 
the chateau, in consequence of the dis« 
covery which must eventually be known 
there ; and having enjoined madame St 
Aubin to communicate the earliest jintelli- 
gence that should transpire to him in Jjan-^ 
guedoc, on the following morning began 
his journey, accompanied by Ktttherm^ 
whom, for various reasons, they wished to 
hasten from a spot so calculated to rK)ur^sh 
the silent grief they saw consuming her. 

Distracted by apprehensions for her de^- 
dining health, they had proposed the change 
of soeoe; and as all, deprived of Ethelr 
wald, were to her alike indifferent, she ac- 
<^ed to their wishes, and indulged a se- 
cret satisfaction from t^e supposition thait 
any removal from Beauvoir might present 
a chance of her tracing the beloved fugi- 
tive ; and for some weeks after their arrival 
in Languedoc the treasured hope was 
buoyant, but yielded at length to disap- 
pointment : yet it had answered one end 
'^that of calming her sorrow^hy, reducing 
it to a more tranqvul state \ «»A. \i ^^ %»- 
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miity s^e acquired wafr in part superficial^ 
k rendered ber friends more happy^ and 
ISefl them mudb to hope from its effi^ts ; 
for both monsieur and madame St. Aubift 
had nearly resdgned all hopes of again hear^ 
lag aught of Ethel wald, or, in &ct, thie 
count DeVennuiel (for such they now 
styled him whenever he was the sul^eet of 
their conversation), since all remained an 
usual at the chateau when madame St. 
Aubin left Beau voir to join her husband ; 
and neither the letters of Albert, or gene* 
ral Durand, who were still at Vienna, con- 
veyed any intelligence of £tlielwstl4i tho^ 
each constantly expressed their regret at 
his singular fate. 

Society was too congenial to the soul of 
St Aubin for him to remain long a stran*^ 
ger in the neighbourhood of which he was 
become an inhabitant, and he was anxious 
to select a circle to compensate for that he 
had left ; nor was the task so difficult as he 
had feared : there were many who sought 
his acquaintance, and among that uvimbest 
valuable ciiaracters^ who^e o\«\x3x«:^ cS.^k^ 
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timacy lie received with pleasure: bat 
among the first who paid their respects on. 
his arrival was monsieur La Seuer, an old 
and favourite friend of his deceased rela- 
tion, and who resided on a small estate 
within half-a-mile of St. Aubin's, which 
was delightfully situated at the foot of the 
Cervennes Mountains, near Mende. His 
family consisted but of himself, a widowed 
sister (who had for some years resided with 
him), and her daughter, of whom he was 
extravagantly fond. 

Paulina Montaign's age corresponded 
nearly with that of Katherine, and the si^ 
milarity of their manners- promised the 
commencement of an early friendship, 
which monsieur and madame St. Aubin 
gladly promoted. As Paulina had no wish 
left ungratified that was in the power of 
monsieur La Seuer to accomplish, he fre- 
quently gave various entertainments to 
her young friends, in all of which she pre- 
sided as mistress, and arranged them as 
her fancy dictated. But her favourite 
plan was a rural ffele, \\\^Jl co\vd\A^\pj ^ 
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dance on the lawn, whenever the resplen- 
dent beams of a full-orbed moon could 
add cheerfulness to the scene. Katherine 
St Aubui was ever a welcome addition to 
these parties, which she was often pre- 
vailed on to join, more with a view of 
giving satisfaction to her parents, by com- 
plying with their wishes, than from any 
real enjoyment she derived in so doing ; 
•for it often occurred, that when, " light as 
the gossamer," she trod the mazy dance, 
and attracted vmiversal admiration above 
her competitors in the mystic science, her 
heart, recoiling from the festive throngs 
wandered through climes unknown ia 
search of its absent lord. < 

On the anniversary ofi: mademoiselle 
Montaign's natal day, a larger party than 
usual was expected, and Katherine ima- 
gined a more than tx)mmon vivacity per- 
vaded her features as she welcomed her 
arrival, and introduced her to such of the 
company as were already assembled. She 
studied her countenance, and believed it 
expressivei of impatience iot «ev crg^^'^x^- 
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nity to impart soHae intelligeiioe that had 
evidently he&n productive of {Measure to 
herself -*^a &uppo^tion she shortly aft^ 
confirmed by drawing her aside and say- 
ing—^** Are you come prepared, my dear 
St. Aubin, to guard your heart against ir- 
resistible attractions? You have hear^ 
ine speak of the all-accomplished Augus- 
tus Hoffinan, whose lovely sisteif h^ been 
some tim^ in a stat^ of mental derange* 
ment for the loss of her qiother^ whom 
she idohzed, and who unfortunately loat 
her hfe from the unskilfulness o£ a suf* 
geon in setting a fractured arm, the oon- 
. sequence of the oarriage breaking down 
in which she was travelling hither with 
her son and daughter. Augustus was at 
•that time on leave of absence from a te- 
giment in which he was a subaltern ; but 
having, like myself, a very good unole, 99 
well as a very rich one, he obliged him to 
resign a military life to reside with himt 
and he arrived this day, after an absenee 
of some time, apropos to honour my lit- 
tie fH^ with bis pieseiuse^ ^acvfii, \\8KSEwsfc 
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fan, the rest of our beaux will look very 
grave on the occasion), for he is absohrteiy 
a shinitig meteor amOkig the ^tellites." 

Amused by theatfleds manner in tvbich 
she had so unconsciously displayed her 
real opimofi of him, Katherine replied — 
•* Though I will allow rho^ieur Hdfinaan 
to possess all the qualifications you have 
given hitn credit "for, I do •not thhlk th^re 
is nduch fear of nly beeolning too susc^ 
tiblfe of them. However, 1^ I should daM 
into danger from e^fencied security, I thank 
ymi for the caution, and will Certainly be 
on my guard." 

While they were speaking, a yOung mfin» 
whose pteposisesinng iBgtire axid sable dress 
left her in no doiibt as to his name, from 
the description she had jiist heard, ap* 
proached th^m, and, with all (be elegance 
^a man of fashion, divested of the rudi^ 
familiarity and? self-sufficiency that so often 
<lenotes the character, said— *• Having con- 
gratulated thademoiselle Montaign on the 
pleasing occasion we are assembled to com- 
inem<»at^^ wishing iifr ^ succ^^ioiv <ii 
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years daiidless as her own lovely face, and 
happy as the destiny of mortals can be^ 
may I expect an introduction to the fair 
fiiend who is selected for this private con* 
ference ?" 

Pleasure at seeing him, and the reflec* 
tion that he had been the subject of that 
conference, suffused her face with a con- 
scious blush, as she replied — " This, Ka- 
therine, is monsieur Hoffman, of whom 
you have heard my uncle speak ; and this, 
monsieur Hofftnan,'* taking her hand, ** is 
mademoiselle St Aubin, a favourite friend 
of mine, and whose inestimable worth you 
have yet to learn." 

The graceful bow she expected from 
him at the conclusion of the form through 
which she bad passed in thjijs introduction 
was suspended, and a mixture of doubt 
and surprise appeared legible in ev©ty fea- 
ture. — " Is it possible?*' he articulated: 
" but it cannot be. Pardon me, mademoi* 
selle Paulina," he continued ; " but that is 
a name in which I am so interested, that 
J cannot hear it repeated without emotion* 
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But we are observed, and I shall be accused 
of rudeness m thus usurping the fair mis- 
tress of the gala from her numerous visi- 
tors. May I entreat your friend will allow 
me five minutes' conversation when the 
•dancing has commenced, which will leave 
us less conspicuous ?" 

Paulina was ready to promise for her, 
but added, with her usual gaiety — ^* I can 
imjwove on your plan«^ is only making 
a transfer of your hand for the first two 
dances to mademoiselle St. Aubin, which 
will afford you a greater opportunity fw 
the conference you wish, and I will tak^ 
xny chance for a partner.'* 

Having thus arranged it, they joined the 
party, who impatiently waited for the soul- 
exhilarating sounds that were to put the 
feet in motion; and a short period saw 
the laughing joy that animated the happy 
group assembled on tfie lawn. Augustus, 
as agreed, took the hand of Katherine, 
whose suspense, excited by the purpose 
for which it was thus settled, gave rise to 
many and various conjectures^ wd cowtads* 
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bated more to iititerest faer in the sftsnt 
survey she made of his expressive oounte- 
fiance, than the high eidc^um of Paulina 
^could have dofie : she tiaeed in it a visiUe 
'd^ection, for which «he could (readily ac- 
count, on referring to the statement she 
had heard of his mother's recent death,«and 
the still more melancholy ^sitaation of his 
isister; 4t was also pra1»bly heightened 
by the circumstance which her^name^had 
brought to remembiance ; and she looked 
with an impatience little short tff ihis own, 
for the termination of the danoe, wJbidx 
WCHild leave them at liberty to retire less 
observed. 

At its conclusion Paulina joined them, 
and Hoffman, without farther preface, said 
— " May I be allowed to adc if mademoi* 
selle St, Aubin has any relations at Beau- 
voir ?" 

** Not at present," she replied; *VbutI 
was once myself a resident in it— nay, own 
with pleasure it is my native place, and 
that the happiest hours of my past life 
were spent theue.'* 



THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 198 

A heartfelt sigh accompanied her last 
words, and monsieur Hoffman, looking at 
her with a doubtful pensiye air, said — 
*' Will my impertinence be pardoned, if I 
venture one question more ? — is the name 
of De Valmont femiliar to your ear T 

The pale and trembling form of Kathe- 
rine spoke the affirmation her tongue had 
not power to utter ; and, but that tears re- 
lieved her oppressed heart, she had fainted. 

Hoffinan accused himself of rashness in 
having so prematurely made his inquiries, 
and assiduously strove to alleviate the agi- 
tation of which it had been productive, 
while Paulina, suppressing the surprise she 
felt at what had passed, with the most af- 
fectionate solicitude entreated her to be 
composed. 

A few minutes sufficed to effect that 
composure, for her mind was neither the 
slave of caprice or weakness, and she ea- 
gerly inquired 6f monsieur Hoffinan, how 
long he had been acquainted with Ethel- 
wald, and what information he could give 
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her of ^ his unhappy destiny? adding— 
*^ You will not be surpiised at my impa- 
tienoe to know, when I have told you that 
he was well known to my family—- lliat 
ouc days of childhood passed in reciprocal 
friendship — I may say filial a£fection» for 
he was the loved companion I was taught 
ta regard in common with my brotherSi 
each of whom revere the name of Eth^ 
wald De Valmont ; but, like you, we are^ 
left to regret his irreparable loss," 

** And I, mademoiselle St Aubin,!^ re? 
pliedHoffman, ^^could tell you what pownv 
ful'ties have bound me ever to his memory 
—they are those of gratitude — ^But this is. 
not a place to discuss the subject; if, there;* 
fore, you will appoint another interview^ 
I will recount my numberless obligations- 
to him, as also my knowledge of the mys- 
terious transaction that has filled BresbmL; 
with amazement ; for who that knew-Se; 
Valmont can remain indifferent to his im^,. 
merited fate ? At present I can only aay, If , 
was the last friend who saw hiQi at the mo*- 
ment of his departure, and received' an 
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adieii tiiat was not then meant to be a final 
one; therefore any information you have 
recav&Sb ofr the event I may be able to 
oorroc^ i£ errcmeons^v 01^ sjippiy the defi* 
dency of that whidi has'nbt yet reached 
you. But as it is requisite we should re- 
join the party, let me entreat you will 
endeavour to regain the cheerfulness over 
which I have so uiKonsciously drawn a 
shade." 

Katherine promised her countenance 
should not reveal that any particular occur* 
renoei had taken place, and after naming 
an early hour on the ensuing day, they re- 
turned to the company^ who were stHl 
dancing with the usual spirit and vivacity' 
so characteristic of their nation. 

Mademoiselle St. Aubin carefully ob- 
served her promise, and assumed a serenity 
she was far from feeling ; but hailed with 
additi6B|4 satisfaction the hour of her re- 
turn hcMEoe, when, freed from the restraint 
imposed^ by the presence of strangers, she 
was at liberty not only to reveal the incr- 

k2 
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dent she had met with to monsieur and 
madame St. Aubin, but to receive, fix>m 
the parental affection of each,^ that consol- 
ing and judicious^ reasoning of Aicrhich her 
mind then stood in need. 



CHAPTER V. 



On the ensuing morning, Hoffman, punc- 
tual to his appointment, waited on. her, 
and was introduced to monsieur laind nia- 
dame St. Aubin, to whom he communicated 
every occurrence that related to the inti- 
macy of Ethelwald with his family, and 
his own subsequent friendship, -which, 
transient as was the period of it, vied in 
sincerity with that of those which could 
be traced to a more remote date. Uellien 
gave a faithful detail of all that he l|||^¥rft' 
nessed previous to Ethelwald's disi^[ypear- 
ance, and concluded his narrative with 
the additional loss he had himself sus- 
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tained, in the death of a mother, whose 
departed virtues, by awakening memory 
to a painful sense of their value, embit- 
tered every present happiness. 

Of the sister whom Paulina Montaign 
had mentioned, he did not speak ; and, as 
Katherine attributed his not having done 
so to delicacy, she made no inquiry after 
her. His own appearance, aided by the 
warm friendship he expressed for Ethel- 
wald, were powerful advocates with mon- 
sieur St. Aubin in his favour ; and under- 
standing he resided so short a distance 
from his villa, he gave him a general invi- 
tation, which Augustus received with 
pleasure, and promised to avail himself of 
whenever he could with propriety leave 
monsieur Hoffman (his uncle), whose fre- 
quent ponfinements, the result of ill-health, 
were somewhat a tie on his leisure. 

A few days had passed over the visit, 
when Katherine again met him at made- 
moiselle Montaign's, and the interview, as 
well as succeeding ones, were a source of 
melancholy pleasure to \iQlOti% ^o\ ^£i^^- 
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wald, the lost friend^the silently-r^ratted 
lover, was a theme never omitted; and 
Paulina became ^n interested partaker of 
their frequent conversations on the sub- 
ject. 

Augustus had also involuntarily named 
his sister's indisposiition, and Katherme felt 
a more than common desire to see her: 
Paulina had once done so, and described 
her as a very beautiful wcHnan, but said 
her mind was evidently in an unaetded 
state, though she was under no confme- 
ment ; for, as she was perfedly harmless, 
monsieur Hofiman would not allow the 
least restraint to be put on her, and that 
the greater part of his time was devoted to 
soothing her melancholy, and humommg 
her little inconsistencies of conduct; but 
that he very seldom received any company, 
because she should not be subject tp the 
observation of strangers. 

A short time convinced Katherifie the 
partiality of her friend Paulina for Au- 
gustus Hoffman was not unrequited, since 
jtife respectful atteatvou \ke y^ her in his 



< 
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fhqvLebt visits left Httle room to doubt 
an ardent afiection Was the source in whix^h 
they originated ; and she rgoiced in the 
conviction, from a belief that they weine 
equally deserving of each other ; and her 
return from a short excursion she had made 
with bet father confirmed the supposition ; 
fbr Paulina having conquered the timidity 
wliidi alone checked the confidence she 
wished to repose in her, candidly acknow* 
ledged her preference of Hofiman, and 
that his overtures had been accepted by 
her own family, irtid were sanctioned by 
monsieur Hoffman. 

Katherine having congratulated her with 
sincerity, inquired after his sister, and 
heard with regret the small hopes enter- 
tain^ of her restoration. 

" Indeed,** relied mademoiselle Mon- 
taigo, ** Ae has now few intervals of sense : 
yet her malady is of a nature to render her 
so truly interesting, that I could spend 
hours with her, and feel a melancholy plea- 
sure! in contemplating her innocent em- 
ployment which is geuetsSV^ cxiS&s%^ 
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that she twines into wreaths, to deck, as she 
plaintively tells you, her motber^s grave, 
or preserving others with the greatest care, 
that she may not want a supply when 
winter has robbed the gardens of their 
summer produce. Augustus wishes her 
to spend a few days with me, to try what 
the change of scene may eflFect; but mon- 
sieur Hoffman, who is at present incapable 
of leaving home, cannot be prevailed on 
to part with her, though the distance is so 
trivial : but I am happy to see she appears 
attached to me, for during the day I passed 
with her she would not leave me, seemed 
pleased to tell me her tale of woe, and 
at parting made me promise to see her 
again." 

Katherine, who had been attentively lis- 
tening to her friend, suddenly interrupted 
her, to ask if she expected company, as 
she saw a lady crossing the lawn, as if for 
the purpose of coming to the house? — and 
before Paulina had reached the window to 
ascertain the visitant, a knock proclaimed 
her arrival. 
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A servant almost instantly threw open 
the drawing-room door for her admission^ 
and the lovely counterpart of Augustus 
Hofiman announced herself^ by saying, re- 
gardless of Katherine's presence — *^ You 
see, Paulina, I am come without my uncle 
at last; but I wanted to shew you what I 
h^ve been doing since you left me." 

She then drew from her podcetbook a 
paper, which she carefully unfolded. Pau- 
lina, agitated by her sudden appearance, 
and alone, had only power to say — " But 
why, my dear mademoiselle Hoffman, did 
you come such a distance unattended ?" 

" I will tell you," she replied — " but you 
must call me Laura, for I like no other 
name. Augustus promised to come with 
me, if I staid till to-morrow ; but I recol- 
lected I should then have to gather my 
flowers, for I have neglected to do so while 
I was painting this piece, and all I have 
by me are withered but this rose," taking 
one from her bosom, ^* and tfaat^ you know, 
I^ulina> can never die, \)ec»»2^ ^S. >>a& i 
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thorn in it, whidi I wax doomed to wear 
next my heart,'' 

Wishing to divert her fix)m the theme 
she had chosen, Paulina said — '^ I have not 
yet introduced you to this lady, who is my 
most intimate friend," leading her to Ka- 
therine. 

She extended her hand, which coade- 
moiseUe St. Aubin, from the tenderest 
sympathy, pressed with fervour, and a 
starting tear filled her eyes. 

" Can youy friend we&p^ Paulina ?" asked 
Laura : " if so, she is very happy ; for 
the fount of my tears has been long since 
exhausted-*-! have not even cqfie left to 
refresh the droc^ing flowers round her 
grave !" and she fixed her lovdy eyes de- 
jectedly on the ground. 

'' But what does this paper (^ntain ?** 
returned Paulina, purposely distegarding 
what she said, from a motive at that time 
unsuspected by her fiiend Katherll^e. 

" I will explain it to you both," iihe re- 
plied with quickness v ^' Wt ^o^ uuxrt iiot 
tdl Augustus^ for \»e viViV \aka \V %com\ftfc, 
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that I may not look at it, to make me 
wretched — ^but you know I delight in be- 
ing $0, therefore 'tis no punishment. First, 
then^'' and the spread the little drawing 
calmly on the table, ** that is nKy sainted 
mother,^ pointing to tiie small figure of a 
woman, robed in white, and surroupded 
with rays of gloty . She held in her hand i 
a crucifix pressed to her bosom, and with 
the ether appeared to beckon a second pn*- 
son, whose rejaresentation, she said, iliras 
designed for herself, and near whom an 
officer, covered with wounds, was strug- . 
gling with a man of savage and ferocious 
9Sp€c^ trhom shie vainly endeavoured to 
protect him fron^ ; while in another part 
of the drawing, as if faint and exhausted, 
he was forcibly dragged along by several 
men of the same description as the first— 
" I need not tell you who that is," she ob- 
served, with much agitation, ^' or that I 
cannot obey the summons I have received 
fix>m her angelic spirit, tiU Ethelwald is 
found again; for 1 do nofe iiS3M6i.>Bft ^»s^ 
^oi^h they often te& uvfe %(>. \^Y«Ki>^ 
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have believed that, my now-restless soul 
-had flown to him in heaven ; but now it 
wanders to find him for mademoiselle St. 
Aubin ; then Laura's task will be over, and 
her throbbing heart cease its motion.** 
, Paulina, distressed how to act, could 
only wish for the arrival of Augustus to 
direct her; but Katherine, having sur- 
mounted her first surprise, with a degree 
of composure that astonished her friend, 
said — " Does mademoiselle Hofiinan then 
know Katherine St. Aubin ?" 

" Oh no !" she returned, " I would give 
worlds to see her, for then yre could con- ' 
verse of Ethelwald, and I would tell her 
how* dear she was to him, and sing the 
little air he loved, because it was a favour- 
ite one of hers — tell her it was his wish 
we should meet. Do you think she would 
forgive my having loved him, before I 
knew his ajBfections were engaged ? for I 
resigned him then, tore his image fix)m my 
heart, and placed a thorn next it, which I 
iiave worn ever since •. \i\it\eft\v^^AS^m 
a rose, and by that meam Ql^w?^ ^ \m>| 
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fiiends, who wish to see me happy — and 
I am SO, Tor I have seen my mother, and 
she tells me her beatified spirit still guards 
Ethelwald.— Poor Ethelwald!" she added; 
" oh, if you had known him ! he was so 
kind that every one loved him — and so 
did I once ; but now it is a crime to do so, 
and mine is only friendship." 

Katherine, no longer able to command 
her feelings, burst into tears ; and Laura 
taking her hand, affectionately said — "Are 
you weeping for Ethelwald's loss? they 
say he will come again — ^nay, perhaps, Ka- 
therine St. Aubin has already found him." 

" Would to Heaven she. had !" exclaimed 
the sorrowing girl, clasping the lovely ma- 
niac to hft bosom ; " for to heal your bro- 
ken spirit she could sacrifice even the love 
of Ethelwald De Valmont ; but we mve 
lost him for ever !" 

** No," said Laura, with energy, " we 
shall find him in yon bright cloud, for 
there his enemies can never follow him. — 
But who," she contiiiueA,\t>^^^%^'2^*^^^=^ 
fully at Katherine, " are youT 
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<" A fnebd^" she replied, '' to whom 
Ethelwild was dear.'' 

** Hush !" returned Laura^ mterfuptiiig 
her; ^ only St AubiH must say that^ for 
no one Was dear to MiA but her; and I 
lliibk it would lightefif my own sorrow if 
I oould tell her so." 

Katherme no longia* hesitated to ac- 
knowledge who she was, and waited with 
tremblmg anxiety for the event. Laura 
put het hand to her forehead for a mo- 
ment, as if trying to I'ecoUect something, 
and then said low to herself^'^ But how 
can that be? Ethel wald prcnnised I should 
see her-~proniised she would loVie me when 
we met: but then this place is not Beau- 
voir ; and, now I have no mother,! will shy 
body love the cold senseless La«ira, wbd 
has no affection to return ? for hers aj^e ail 
buried in the cold grave. Yet she looks 
kind — I will tmst her.'' And again taking 
her hand, she said— -^' Did you then come 
to kx>k for him ? — ^But he has never been 
hete! {or I have watc^^iox V&ssi Nubile 
the scorching lau d«\feA oaisfep} \v^»^ «i^ 
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gazed on the stars till my weary eyes oould 
count them no longer : but still he came 
not Augustus can tell you, for I see him 
coming, how I prayed for his return, not 
for my own sake, but KatherineV 

Paulina, who had sat in agony, fl6w to 
the door, which he had already reached, 
though neither herself or Katherine had 
seen him pass the window through wliidi 
his sister had observed him." 

She had left monsieur Hoffman's some 
time before the servants had missed her, 
and on the first rumour of her absence, 
which reached him in his own room, where 
he was writing, having charged the domces- 
tics to keep the alarm from her unde, he 
set out for monsieur La Seuer's, where he 
flattered himself she had directed her steps, 
to seek Paulina, and finding her in safi^, 
suppressed, as much as possible, the agita- 
tion he had suffered in his way thither. Lest 
she shmild be sensible of it, he entered the 
room with studied composure, aiid having 
passed the usual com^^taeivV^ ^^ "^^ ^a^ 
to JKathefine and Pa»\M», «iSAr--'^'^ ^^x^^\. 
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wish, my dear Laura, to hurry you f5pom 
mademoiselle Montaign and her friend, 
but as your uncle is rather anxious for 
your return, I will attend your pleasure, 
and accompany you home whenever you 
are disposed to go." 

You are very kind," she returned, 

and my uncle must not wait for me; but 
I have a message to send first to mademoi- 
selle St. Aubin ;" and turning to Katherine, 
she continued — " Tell her you have seen 
the poor Laura, and that she has not se- 
creted Ethelwald; for the only place in 
which she could have concealed him was 
her heart, and that she has shewn, now 
cold and cheerless as it is." 

" But you are talking to mademoiselle 

St. Aubin herself," said Augustus, willing 

to tiy the effect of such a discovery, and 

unconscious of what had already passed. 

Yes, now I recollect," she replied, 

her telling me so : but Ethelwald's Ka- 
therine lived far from hence ; how then can 
h be?'' 

'' I will tell you m out ^»?j \vo\tv< V^ 
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returned, anxious to remove her ; *• after 
which, if you wish to have a second inter- 
view, mademoiselle St. Aubin will, I ven- 
ture to say, be happy to receive you." 

Apparently much pleased with this pro- 
mise, she consented to return ; and Au- 
gustus having expressed his feelings, by 
looks only, to each of the friends, took a 
hasty leave of them, and reached home at 
the moment monsieur Hofiman had made 
.an inquiry for Laura. 

Augustus, after having left her in safety, 
returned to Paulina, from whom he learnt 
the particulars of all that had occurred, and 
the terror she had undergone, not only 
from her sudden appearance, but the idea 
of meeting Katherine, whose residence in 
Languedoc had been purposely kept from 
her; arid, from motives equally delicate, 
the knowledge of her affection for Etfiel- 
wald had never been revealed to mademoi- 
selle St. Aubin : but Augustus was much 
disappointed in the effect of the explana- 
tion. 

He had hoped that, TOu^ftdiVj ^^"mckbr. 
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of St Auibkiy tier oppressed hesM might 
luh^ Amnd relief in teBxs : or, at letet, 
that it would have rehxed the apathy 
which had so long abscH^bed every &cuky. 
Me now feared that reason had for ever left 
its empire and almost Uei»sed the hand of 
Providence, which had saved his mother 
the trial of daily contemplating ^ach a vic- 
tim ; for though her loss had aided i^ crush- 
ing the already-bruised ree<^ the fete of 
Ethelwald had been the rock on which her 
^enrtfaly happiness was wreeked-^^the p^od 
from which her loss of intellect might 
clearly be dated. 

On the following day ah imperfect recol- 
lection of the event floated iDlti her wander- 
ing imagination^ and Katherine became her 
incessant theme. She entreated agsun to 
see heiv-said she had much td communi- 
batei and could not remain whete tbje wa6. 

Monsieur Hc^&nan was of etmueiic- 

quainted mth what had passed, and h^j^his 

desire Augustus was dii^tohed to quade- 

moiselle St Aubin, with a pressing kivi- 

latton for bsr vm^g\)^^SBii^^ 
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proposal die accepted with pleasare, 
vainly Imagining she might, by degrees, 
sooth her to tranquiUity, land by enter- 
ing into her sorrows, lessen tdieir pressure : 
but it was too late-^she had nourished a 
fatal passion, and while reason enabled 
her to bear up againstt the impetuous tide, 
«he believed, that having ^seen Ethel wald 
the husband of Katherine St Aubin, i^e 
could calmly devote the residue of her days 
to religion and the service of her God ; 
but his total loss, at the moment sl^ was 
preparing her mind for the trial, proved 
too much. 

It was succeeded by her mother^s death: 
hope drew a sombre shade over the last 
proq)ect it had to offer — that of resigna- 
tion. Reason and memory lesigned their 
rc^ power together, and the otace-fiiir 
xnind of Laura became a m(^mful blank, 
ott which misery had for ever fixed its in- 
dddble stamp. 

Katherine felt that she became indescrib- 
ably dear to her, and left no efforb un* 
tried for her restoratioti \ \wl\. >3cLej ^«» 
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unavailing, and she saw, with regret, her 
fading form was receding fast. She would 
sometimes prove that she was herself con- 
scious of her declining state, by bringing 
a flower that she had gathered, and telling 
Katherine she must reserve it, to mark the 
sod where she should soon be laid. 

Monsieur Hoffman, eager to save her, 
spared no expence for advice, which was 
procured wherever eminence was attached 
to any one of the faculty within the pro- 
vince : but the most generous owned their 
inability to baffle a malady so deeply root- 
ed, while the more mercenary diverted him 
with promises of amendment he daily dis- 
covered to be futile ; and he contemplated 
the progress of her disease with a hopeless 
anxiety. It was the only impediment to 
the union of her brother with Paulina Mon- 
taign, and Katherine St. Aubin resigned 
every other employment for the meBb- 
choly one of attending her. 
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CHAPTER VI. 
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After leaving his friend, Ethelwald has- 
tened through the* street in which he ex- 
pected to find his promised guide, but for 
some minutes looked in vain for him ; he 
however at length appeared, and having 
merely said, " this is our way," walked on, 
while Ethelwald followed, in breathless ex- 
pectation of what he was to find. 

They had reached, in mutual silence, 
the environs of the town, when the man 
stopped before a^small hut, at the door of 
which he knocked lightly. It was instantly 
opened by another within, who, in a stem 
tone of voice, said — " You have made a 
long errand: what may be its purpart?" 

" Oh, his honour is here, and will answer 
for himself, for I did but wait his pleasure." 

The reception was not very consonant 
to the feelings of Ethelwald, W-VsL^^^teaiSfc 
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no comment upon it, and inquired for the 
sick man who wished to see him. 

** I will conduct you," said the one who 
Apparently waited their arrival; and he 
ascended a kind of rude staircase, more 
resembling a ladder, which Ethelwald also 
mounted, and attended him: to the: loft, 
for it could' not be called a room, imwhidh: 
it terminated : in doing so, he faneied)fae' 
heard a confused sound of voices' in some; 
part of the building; as of peofde in co&^ 
ference; and he almost repented the Tasfa^ 
ness that had impelled him to go alon^ 
and unarmed: but raHyinghi. spirited: he 
entered, and looked round; the: dieiiiy 
ap&rtment, in which a fsunt light: gfixn^ 
mered, for the object of his visit, whom:fae> 
discovered seated in an old chair^ and near 
.him Hubert, whom he supposed a prisoner ^ 
in Breslaw. A too-late conviction that 
some treachery: was intended him, diained- 
his utterance ; and though he wished' to 
solicit the promised explanation that had ' 
carried him there, he found himself fior a 
momeot incapable of speakin^v 
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A malioious grini denoted the pletsuie 
his surprise afib^di^ Hubert, wJiU^. hid- 
father observedTrrrf^ You were npt^ I sup^ 
pose, prepared to find him unfettered? But. 
we have no time for such explaoetions^w 
you behold him: ^t liberty, and hi^lifb, as 
well as. mixkSi, ar^e now in your htnd$; 
choos^i therefi^, whether you.willrbepoiue* 
the companion of our flight, or lead ujh, 
badk to tbe^^de^tib thafe await$ us. As a 
&ther^ I opu}d cepH3E¥indj your: obedJi9i»ce^ 
audi have power : tO: fii^ree^^you to it^Jbutrl 
leave you the chwae/' 

'' That, then/' saidEtbdwald with firm- 
ness> ** ccHupels. met to reject your offer r 
but these were not the conditiona.that: 
brought me here; it was. an explanation 
of the drcumstances that, gave you; such 
authwity as my heart refuses to acknow^ 
ledge-— and' I wait impatiently; to hear 
them." 

^^ Nortis that the businessJbr whi^ you . 
were sent foe,'' returned Frmeisoo^ sternly ^ 
'' and Iiflgain demand/ail answev^tomyipiOf 
posals??^ 






S16 THE BKAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

** They are of a nature to leave me no 
alternative/' replied Ethel wald ; " but I 
certainly shall not accompany you ; and it 
is now my turn to ask the motives for 
such proposals?" 

Proud, imperious boy !'* he returned ; 

if thy nature refuses to own me, know 
that mine bends to thee, and I will not 
again be parted from thee." 

^ Then," said Ethelwald, roused to dis- 
traction by the situation in which his own 
rashness had plunged him, ** I solemnly 
swear never to be compelled to take such 
a step, while I have power to defend my- 
self Already thou hast for ever blastied 
my fairest prospects in life, with declara- 
tions I now believe false as hell; and 
wouldst thou blast my reputation also, by 
forcing me, in a clandestine manner, to 
become an abettor in thy villanous de- 
signs ? If thou hast emancipated thy son 
from the punishment he merited, it is not 
requisite I should be his companion ; leave 
me, therefore, at liberty to return^ and 
make the most of that freedom thou hast 



obt^ed for him, lest I should be oUiged 
a second time to bring him back to the 
duty he has violated.'* 

•* Rash fool !'* readied Frandsco, '* faesr 
then a farther conviction of what I am to 
thee. The oount De Vennuiel, he who 
calls himself fie Vakuonti and whom thou 
caUest i^thecy has no diild-~he was lost in 
infancy ; and these hands conveyed thee, 
my awn ciild, when an inf^oit also, into 
his family : povaty urged me to the deed. 
He pitied thee, and brought thee up as 
his own. Didst tfaou lov^ him for his 
kindness ?" 

" Heaven," sdid Ethelwaid, with ago- . 
xiy, *^ only knows how deer he is to this 
heart r 

" Then thou hast now an (^ortunity 
of repaying his kindness, and proving thy 
eternal gmtitude." 

*' Teil me," said the agitsited youth, ^ in 
what manner, &tkd I will Ay to earth's ex- 
tremity to accomplish it." 

*' Oh, H is a very easy tai^,^ continued 

VOL. lu L 
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Francisoo : '* take thy brother back to his 
cell — accuse me of havmg released liim 
from his confinement, and I will, in turn, 
proclaim the foul murder, of which De 
Vennuiel only lives suspected, but I can 
prove — tell the officers of justice the secret 
residence he has chosen, and where, for 
years, he has evaded pursuit : do this, and 
he will bless the scorpion he has nurtured 
to sting him — ^brought up to lead him to 
the scaffold ; for there thou shalt see him, 
and triumph in the death of all on whom 
thou hast passed sentence/' 

The termination of his owii life, at that 
moment, had been a welcome relief to 
£thelwald ; but he was reserved to endure 
the tortures of a mind distracted by. the 
fatal alternative presented to him : he bad 
no longer a plea to doubt the claims^ of 
Francisco on him ; and without knowiiJ^ 
who or what his father was, his cruel des- 
tiny had left him only to become an ac- 
complice in the vile scheme which had 
been planned to liberate Hubert — ;Bot only 
to sacrifice his reputation, and the fiiend* 
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ship of every being endeared to him, but 
to leave them ^so in ignorance of his fate, 
to execrate him as a vile impostor, or be 
made an instrument in the hands of this 
man, to drag his revered De Valmont to an 
ignominious death. 

He dared not hesitate: happiness, re« 
putation, honour— ^1, all vanislied before 
Ihe terror of such ingratitude ; he even 
fancied the threatened power already put 
in execution, while he delayed his deter^ 
mination ; and having said — *^ Heaven, De 
Valmont, guardian of my ill-fated child^ 
hood, can mark the sacrifice I maSce to shield 
thy valued life. May it save thee when I 
am no more !" He then turned to Fran- 
cisco, and continued — " You have con- 
quered — take me where you will, but hide 
me for ever from the sun that will rise to- 
morrow on my future shame, my bligjited 
honour — for even the name of Ethelwald 
must become a scoff." 

" We will talk of that another time,*^ 
replied Francisco, " for we have some few 



ttiiles to travel before the isun i^hews itself*;* 
harte, therefore, Hub6tt, tod ask if oiir 
friends belovr are in readinefes." 

** We are only waiting for you, noble 
daptain," said ti huge figure of a man, who 
at that moment entered ; " and I was just 
coming to say, if your business was not 
settled, we must put off our journey till 
another night, for this is spending fast. 
The young gentleman,** he continued, " is 
then, I suppose, going with us?^ 

" My son will accompany us,** answered 
Francisco. 

Ethelwald heard what passed, and shud-^ 
dered at the appellation : he attempted to 
move when told he must do so; but his 
bead gr'ew giddy, and, incapable of standi 
ing, he again sunk on the bench from 
which he had arisen to follow his father^ 
who had twice reminded him the delay 
toight be darigerotis to 'both. 

Several men, whom Ethelwald had Hot 
seen, hastily ascended the Stairs, and im- 
patiently demanded what new obstacle had 
started to keep hinv Ikus ? and perceiving 
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he had fainted^ they insisted on removi|>g 
him as he wa^ aUeging th^t the fresh aiijr 
would bring him to himself; and th^ a4- 
vice proved salutary, for U h^wj no soow 
felt the refreshing breeze, tha^ hi^ cesipu^ 
tiqn became move free^ an4 i^ a &w ipi- 
nutes awakened faiti^ to a p^ect r^cpUei;- 
tion of all that had befallen, him* They 
had $e^ted hinji oq ^ horse, near which 
several others were st^nding^ $om$ with 
riders already mounted* and on? ox two 
preparing to dp so ; but reg^ordless of wh^t 
might now be&U him, he neither trp^l^led 
himself, or the men by whom he was sur- 
rounded, what the preparation me^nt, or 
where they were conveying him. 

On a signed given by his father, the p^ty 
set off; and notwithstanding the road they^ 
travelled was far from good, th? horses 
were yrged forward with incredible speed* 
!|plthelw^ld for rn^ny miles kept that pace ; 
but he felt the la^^itude of indisposition 
gaining fast upon him, apd cherished a 
faint hope th^t it promi^ 9 is^>eedy disso- 
luttQih % hp l3i?li8Y«d \\ i3j«8b W^^K^^"^ 
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nature could long surmount the shock he 
had sustained ; and, pleased with the sup- 
position, he concealed what he felt, till, 
incapable of longer holding the reins, he 
sunk on his horse's neck, to the terror of 
the two men who rode on each side of 
him, and who agreed in pronouncing he 
was certainly dead. 

•Of the means used for his restoration, 
or the termination of his journey, Ethel- 
wald was alike unconscious; for his sus- 

• 

pended respiration was succeeded by a 
stupor that for some weeks left the reco- 
very of his senses doubtful ; but his youth 
at length decided the contest, and a faint 
dawn of reason beamed on his bewildered 
imagination, as he threw a vacant glance 
around the dark wainscot of the chamber 
in which he lay. That it was night, the 
faint light issuing from a lamp which stood 
in a distant part of the room, and the pro- 
found silence that reigned through the 
dreary space he contemplated, convinced 
him ; but where he was, or by what means 
brought there, he vj» t>Sii \ai^»s«fisDj^^ 
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At first he believed his mind fettered by 
the impression of a dream, and to erase 
which, he endeavoured to arise; but the 
attempt proved an imbecility, of which, 
till then, he was not aware. His weak 
and exhausted frame, unequal to the ex* 
ertion he made, left him no longer igno- 
rant that he must have endured a severe 
indisposition, in which even reason had 
suffered a suspension, since it now revised 
to satisfy inquiries resulting from the 
strange aspect every thing around him 
wore. The apartment, though large and 
lofty, contained but little furniture ; and 
that little, from its antique appearance^ 
rather aided than diminished a gloom which 
spread its chilling shade on the dusky sides. 
The bed, on which his pallid form rested, 
next became an object of his survey : its 
hangings were coarse and rudely formed, 
but he could not discern that it was clean ; 
and as his feeble hand rested on the cover- 
lid, he noticed not the texture of the 
sheets, but the colour, which fully satisfied 
bim as to their deanime^. 
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He next endeavcmredi to ooUeet his scat* 
tered ideaa> and by degrees memofy um 
juried the mysterious p«ge of every late 
transaction ; but still the detail was dark 
luod unsatisf^tctory. Of Frandsco he had 
xK>w an iniperfect recolleeticKri^ as alsd of 
his having been compelled to go with 
Mm : but whither had he taken him ?-«tt 
Was it a prison to whidb he was oon« 
veyed? for from his being kft alone, 
and in so solitary a place, it wore to him 
no other appearance. 

His reverie was interrupted by the. shrill 
Hs^t of a faoiD, which seemed at no greet 
distance, and was in a few minutes mo 
ijeeded by the opening of a heavy doon 
which, as it grated on its hinges, stniek 
forcibly on the faint spirits of Kthelwald, 
cmd excited a tremor that still more plainly 
<*oavinced him of the state to iJl^bich he 
must have been reduced by a k>ng and se>- 
.yere illness ; at the same mcmient he was 
utartled by hearing the words, *^ unfeeling 
wretches T' pronounced in a low fi^nale 
voice, very nearVum; «a<^.V3wraYCi%^^ 



was incppal^e of i^ising himself tp look 
for the perspR who bad uttered them» Ipif 
faintly mquireci who was with him ? 

*' ^s(Ht^ M^ii^ !^ ^d the $ame voio^ 
" is it possible that I heard hiiH !" ^nd hf 
b^h^ld the figure of a woman rising from 
a pallet on which she had lain by the sid? 
x)f his bed, slowly approaching towards 
him, as if still doubting that it was he whp 

had spoken. With the kindest accei^t, she 
asked if he was awake ? 

He replied — " Yes," and wished to leam 
where he was. 

" Qh, it is time enough to know th^t,-* 
she returned : " but first, let me get yp^ 
some kind of nourishment; fpr, God 
knows,'* she added, " your poor lips ar^ 
parched for want of sustenance^ I di^ 
not think the blessed dawn of reason was 
so near ; let me preserve it, if possible, fqr 
I have watched many weary daya^ for its 
appearance." 

** And who are you to whom I am so 
much indebted ?" inquix^d lEASw^^ii^- 
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" That also I will tell you, when yoti 
have taken this cordial;" and she raised 
his head upon the pillow, supporting it 
while he took the contents of a cup she 
had prepared for him, and which he ea- 
gerly swallowed. Refreshed by the mix- 
ture, he noticed his benevolent hostess, 
who stood beside him with the most at* 
te^tive solicitude. 

Her appearance was that of a woman in 
the decline of life | her dress and air that 
of a peasant ; and while the strong out- 
lines of her features were those of huma- 
nity and kindness, a cast of sorrow was 
also legible in them. 

" Though I rejoice," she said, " to see 
an alteration I had begun to despair of, yet 
I am afraid that horn, by disturbing you 
too suddenly, has alarmed you much, for 
you still tremble sadly." 

" That is partly with anxiety," replied 
Ethelwald, " to know where I am, and 
*^what all I see and hear can mean.** 

'* EndeavouT tVveiir ^^ ^"^^^ " ^ com- 
jpose yourself to s\ee^, «svSl\ ^xwonssi^ \x^ 



\ 
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the course of to-morrow, to satisfy every 
inquiry of consequence to you ; but I do 
not wish the change I am so happy to see 
known till that time, because it might sub- 
ject you to the noise of too many visitors, 
and that, in your weak state, will do you 
little service, but, on the contrary, heljp 
to throw you back ; therefore do not talk 
any more.'* 

Thus restrained, and feeling a lassitude 
that made- even speaking a difficulty, he 
gladly accepted the proposal, and resigned 
himself, a second time, to the silent obser* 
vations he had begun to make, before ap- 
prised the apartment contained any other 
being than himself; while his nurse, that 
he might have no inducement to exert 
himself, again retired to her pallet on the 
ground. 

Having collected in his mind most of 
the late incidents, he endeavoured to con- 
nect them in a manaer more satisfactory * 
to himself; and a short time sufficed to 
give him a painful retro&igiecl o^ \5wi ^^6^. 
He no longer doubted \3to3c V«; ^^s^ >sca^«^ 



^ 
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ihe iHDof of a f aiher^ who had totn him from 
f^veiy dear connexion^ and ruified his oupe 
(8poties8 feme — ^but for what purpose. he 
had yet tp kam : his attendant iigain deptf 
and as his own reflections were of the 
most unpleasant nature, he endeavour^ 
to disperse them by sleeping also ; but be- 
fore he had aoccmiplished the wish, a pop- 
fused sound of voices reached his ear ; it 
was that of txHsterous merriment; and 
arose 6rom a distant part of the building 
in which he tihen was. At times it was 
that of singing'^-^t others, loud pea}^ of 
laughter, but soflbened in some degree by 
the distance it was boro^ fA^Piog* It w»s, 
however, in £}thdwald*ts ^tuation, stiU suf- 
ficient to banish sleep, amd render isvery 
leffort to obtain it vain. 

A dock in some part of the house now 
f^truck, and with avi^rty he number^ed the 
hour of three : his tApp burnt mpre pbf»er- 
fully, for the kind ji^tnanger had neeriaiteid 
ihe wasted oil before she ^ouglfrt he^r -own 
repose; and aa 4:ms li^te&ed to, the voipes 



■,_" 



TH£ BS4V0 OF BOHEMIA. SS9 

^way in JboUow murmurs — and in the njesLt 
iwUixit he fwciM he beard footsteps, as if 
li$ce)si4ing the st^rcase near the room in 
which he hy ; nor was the supposition er- 
roneous, since however many there might 
be in number, two men engaged in a con* 
yersation, of which he was evidently the 
^ubj^, by one of them exclaiming-^ 
" How come tliey on in the jsdck ward 
here?'' 

" I have not heard the day's report," 
answered another ; " but am often think- 
ing how little he will expect to see my 
fiice when he gets welL" 

" I don't know," said the first, " bow 
you will shew it, for I should feel a little 
lawkward were it mser*' • 

They were gone too far lor him to hear 
what answer followed; but he was con- 
vinced the voice of the man who had spoke 
second was familiar tQ Ipim, and almost per- 
suaded himself it was that of Sebastian: the 
thought dii}ied his inmost soul^ for it re- 
minded him of the valuable ^^^V^\.\\fc\s»S!w. 

deprived him of, an^ t\>!e ^sS^^flg^'!^^^^^^ 
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lies which, one by one, had assailed him 
since the evening of Sebastian^s elopement 
Their receding footsteps still faintly vi- 
brated, when a gentle tap at the door of 
his room, and the interrogation of~" Ja- 
queline, are you asleep?" again aroused 
him ; and the better to ascertain what might 

' pass, he determined on feigning the re- 
pose he had in vain sought, while the 
woman, who had heard the signal, as if 
fearful of disturbing him, softly unclosed 
the door. 

" I have looked in,'* said a voice he 
knew to be his father's, " to inquire after 
tlie poor fellow : is there still no signs of 
sense ?'* 

*' I am almost inclined," she answered, 
" to believe there is ; he took a little re- 
freshment some time since, and, I thought, 
looked less wild than usual; indeed, he 
tried to speak, bui I was afraid it would 
do him no good to talk till he was a little 
stronger, and I forbade his doing so: and 
the good creatuYe^" &\i^ itcKv\\3o»fi.d^ ^' lay 

down as quiet as a\«cc^r 



i 
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" This is better news, however, woman,''^ 
said his father ; " and I hope a few days 
will bring him about.'- 

" Then I must be dlowed to keep hini 
quiet," replied his nurse ; " for I think 
when he knows your way of life, and sees 
the troop, he will be as bad as ever." 

** You have no right to think," said, 
Francisco, sternly ; " and if you keep your 
own counsel, and act wisely to get him 
well, I will take on me to reconcile him 
to the rest — so good-night. Haste thee 
again to thy bed, for 'tis late;" saying 
which, he closed the door : and Jaqueline 
having again looked at Ethelwald, and 
believing him sleeping, lay down a second 
time, and sighed, as if from an over- 
charged heart. 

Ethelwald, in broken slumbers, lay till 
the refulgent beams of a morning sun pe- 
netrated his lofty chamber^ and by so 
doing, awakened him to a more perfect \ 
recollection than he had yet known since 
his departure from Bre^law • ^^ ^^\SiS£aN.^ 
bered the promise o£ Jacjvv^&w^^ «c^ vss.- 



S32 THU BEAYO OF BOHEVS4. 

|>atient to obtain it. raised himself on his 
pillow, to see if she had lef^ hers^ m^ 
when he saw it vacant, felt vexed at the 
delay her absence must occasioQ to his * 
wishes : but she soon terminated hi$ sus- 
pense by entering the room with some 
breakfast she had prepared for hiip ; md ^ 
fimile of satisfaction denoted the pleasure 
she derived from seeing him so much be^ 
ter. — -^ Now," she said, with affectionate 
attention, " you must endeavour to par- 
take of what I have here, and I shall Aeii 
believe yoii are recovering; but it is so 
long I have despaired of seeing you liv^, 
that I was afraid to thinly: this change 
could last." 

The better to induce her to tell hiqa 
what he was so anxious to learn, EtheJ- 
wald assured hepr he was much recovered, 
and as a proof of it, would not only take 
what she had brought him, but that he 
really felt an inclination to eat—" In the 
mean time," he added, " you will recoj- 
lect jour promise o£ \e\lv\v?,^ave kuow how 
long I have beeiv Vieip^, ?»*^ V^ ^Vsjsv "vxv- 
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debted for the care I have received, that 1 
nay j3o longer delay my acknowledge 
inent«.'* 

The question appeared to embarrass her, 
but wishing to conceal it, she replied — 
^ You owe nije no thanks, for I have only 
done .what inature and duty demanded*-* 
even brttte9 wiU eheri^ and comfort their 



own-'' 









Why," said Ethelwald, mournfully, 
did my unnatural parents forsake me in 
my hapless infancy, and by so doing, du 
vest me of those feelings I ought to have 
had for them?" 

Heav^ knows*'* replied Jaqueline, 
it was sore against my ccxisent— but I 
was obliged to submit;" and she burst into 
tears. 

« This then," thought Ethelwald, « is 
my mother : how unlike the rude and bois- 
terous manners of him who is called my 
father, are hers !" and something like ten- 
derness, mixed with gratitude for her kind- 
ness to faim^ warmed his heart : be mistook 



1884 THE BBAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

the sensation, and believed that filial af^ 
fection in his bosom was not extinct, but 
only dormant; and extending his trembling 
hand towards her, said; '* I have then found 
a mother — would that I had never been 
torn from you ! for then what anguish had 
I been spared ! — ^my now divided a£fi^ion 
had all centered in thee, and I should have 
known no other ties — ^been torn from none^ 
as I now am, to pine in wretchedness.** 

Alarmed, lest he should relapse, i^e 
bent over him, and earnestly entreated he 
would be calm, adding — "Should your fe- 
ther return, and find you thus distressed^ 
the blame will fall on me, who would lay 
down my life for you.** 

" Can he expect," said Ethelwald, indig-- 
nantly, " to find me otherwise, when he 
has made me an outcast from the world in 
which he found me — taken me I know not 
where, to become I know not what ? But 
you, my motbaii?(for I feel that I can call 
you such, without the pain which chokes 
my utterance when I would speak of a fs^ 
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ther), can perhaps tell me what his inten- 
tions are, and why I am thus treacherously 
brought hither ?" 

" Indeed," she replied, " I know them 
no &rther, than that he had unexpectedly 
found you, and to preserve the life of Hu- 
bert, it was requisite you should leave Bres- 
law ; but whether you are to remain in the 
forest long, or what he purposes, I cannot 
telL I am very happy to have seen you 
again, but I know that you cannot be so if 
you live with us, therefore I do not wish it.** 

She looked at him with an affection he 
believed maternal, and felt that he was un- 
grateful to her, when he acknowledged it 
was not possible he CQuld do so. The heavy 
footsteps of some one on the stairis prcA'^ent- 
ed Ethelwald's reply, for Jaqueline, assum- 
ing an air of indifference, hastily arose 
from the chair on which she had been sit- 
ting,^nd said — " I was wishing for your ai> 
rival, to see how much better my charge is." 

" And why not your son ?" answered 
the sullen voice of her husband: **&it 



^ 
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that you are afraid \x> owa hiai as suclu or 
has he forbidden you to do so?^' 

^' Neither/' she replied, with calmsess, as 
he entered the room ; ^ but I am hardly yet 
fiumiliar enough with him to use the name.'" 

She then placed a seat for him by the 
side of Ethelwald, whose &int spiritei re- 
volted firom the task of such an interview, 
and his eyes involuntarily dosed, as if tor- 
tured by gazing on the ferocious features 
they beheld approaching. Beiag ^eatf d, 
he gpasped the emaciated hand as it lay on 
the bed, and, in what he meant as kind ac- 
cents, said-^" Well, my boy, I am glad to 
see thee better ; a short time, and the air of 
this forest will strengthen and bring you 
about, when I shall hope to find thee mc»e 
reconciled to remain with old father, who 
is perhaps not quite so much the gentle- 
man as tlie one you left behind, nor quite 
so poor as his dress may lead to suppose ; 
neither will you want company, for we 
have as many fine young fellows belong- 
ing to us, as Breslaw can produce.'* 
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**At present/* replied Ethelwald, to 
whom this language ivas ambiguous, ** I 
feel too weak to require any company; 
but shall trust, in a few days, when I have 
recruited my strength, you will acquaint 
me with your future intentions respecting 
me. Of the past I say nothing, because 
I wish to forego all recollection of it, yet 
I shall have much to ask relative to the 
count De Vennuiel, and must expect such 
answers as the sacrifice I have made en* 
titles me to.'* 

" That will depend upcm yourself," said 
his father, ** for my information will be 
measured by your obedience to me : btit it 
is time enough to talk of all that when you 
get among rfS, and are made acquainted 
with our mode of life, which has its plea^* 
sures, and I shall expect you to enter into 
them ; in the mean time, I leave you to the 
care of your mother, at whose hands I 
shall look up for your recovery. It may be 
that I shall be two days absent from this, as 
business calls me hence ; and I would not 



i 
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have you leave your rooiil till my return, 
if inclined to do so " . 

Ethelwald^ whose indisposition left a de« 
gree of weakness that rendered him un- 
willing even to quit his bed, readily pro- 
mised to remain where he was ; and after 
cautioning Jaqueline to attend to his health, 
and bidding them farewell, Frandsco has* 
tened down stairs. 

Harassed by the exertion he had used, 
and perplexed by the succession of con- 
fused ideas to which his father's words had 
given rise, he lay for some time silent ; and 
Jaqueline, believing he was endeavouring 
to sleep, softly quitted the apartment. 
When he blended a remembrance of the 
voices he had heard the preceding night, 
and the intelligence that he now was the 
inhabitant of a forest, it struck him for- 
cibly, the number of young men with 
w^hom he was expected to associate were 
a band of robbers, of which it was probable, 
from appearances, his father was the leader^ 
A supposition so dreadful, and which, ne^ 



YH£ BHAVO of BOHEMIA. tSd 

vertheless, predominated in his mind, near- 
ly reduced him to the state fix)m which he 
was slowly recovering ; and nothing but 
the terror of a deprivation of sense could 
have enabled him to sustain the conflict 
He then thought of his mother, and fancied 
the sorrow he saw so plainly depicted in 
her countenance was the result of ill-treat- 
ment, and her abhorrence to the life she 
was compelled to lead. — " For your sake^ 
then,'* he mentally exclaimed, " I will 
-strive to live ; and if my suggestions ar^ 
true, will endeavour to effect your deli- 
verance with my own, for here I cannot 
stay." 

The object of his silent reflections short- 
ly after entered the room, but she studiously 
avoided leading to the subject that the ar- 
rival of her husband had before interrupt- 
ed ; and Ethelwald, dreading a confirma- 
tion of his worst fears, hesitated leading to 
it. Towards the close of the day, finding 
himself much better, with Jaqueline's as- 
sistance hfe left his bed, and, impatient to 
form some kuid of idea as to the place in. 
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which be wM, with her did readied the 
window^ and seated himself near it» with 
an excuse of enjoying the refreshing 
breeze tbalt fimned the air. 

'^Alas» mj poor child!'' isaid Im mo- 
ther, ^^ it will afford you little amusetiient, 
for the view is solitary enough ; but to me, 
who have been used to nothing less than 
dreary scenes for many, many years, 'tis of 
no consequence." 

'' May I ask," said Ethelwald, '' where 
I am, as I have no knowledge of the jomv 
ney by which I came ?" 

" That indeed you bad not " she re- 
plied ; " nor did I ever suppose you would 
live to ask the particulars of it You are, 
however, now in the Blade Forest." 

** And are there any other inhalitants?" 
inquired Ethdwald, " for I s^e no vestige 
of habitations amongst the clustered pines 
tiiat mingle their luxuriant branclies'as far 
as the. eye can reach." 

" None that I know of," she repiied: 
** it is now ten years since I have seen any 
other kind of prospect than what you now 
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behold ; and now that I have been blessed 
with a sight of you, I care not how soon 
I close my eyes on it for even" 

Ethelwald, with commiseration, saw a 
silent tear moisten her cheek ; but ^ill the 
impulse which half-prompted him to dry 
it by the warm kiss of filial affection was 
restrained, and he blamed his stubborn 
heart, that refused to admit the powerful 
claims of such a mother ; " he, however, 
thanked her with tenderness for this proof 
of her regard, and inquired at what age 
he was taken from her, and if she had any 
knowledge of the chevalier De Valmont ? 

** You were," she replied, " taken from 
my breast to the count De VennuiePs; 
but of the gentleman you speak I know 
nothing." 

'* Wliere, at that time," asked Ethel- 
walk, " did the count reside ? — and iWby 
was I thus forced on him ?" * 

" I am only at liberty," she said, " to 
answer one of your questions, and that re- 
lates to yourself: we were poor, and your 

VOL. II. M 



fiitber thought the ooimt would proiride 
better fyc you ; but <^ his^ residence, or 
th^ misfortn»6s that befdl his &mily , Fraiv 
eisco has forbid my spetkingy meaniog to 
acquaint you with the whole himself; »id 
I dread his di^es^ure too mudi to faazwd 
doing so." 

" And i respect your peace too mudu" 
returned Ethdwald, " to expose you to 
his anger on my account.'* 

" Generous creature !" replied Jaque<> 
line; ^ how difierent is your conduct to 
that of my ungrateful Hubert, who is a 
stranger even to compassion P' 

He shuddered at the oomparison drawn 
between them as brothers, and, to avoid 
dwelling on it, changed the conversation* 
His eyes were still fixed on that part of the 
forest to which his window opened, and 
a shade of temporary forgetfulness stole 
d^er his painful reflections, as he watched 
the receding rays of the declimng sun r al- 
ready its last beams had passed over many 
of the leafy tenants of the forest, and 
gleamed faintly on those which yet waited 
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for its parting salute; a western breeze 
wantoned through their thick foliage, and 
its rustling echo was the only sound that 
interrupted the stillness whic4i prevailed. 
£thelw£dd raised his eyes to the serene sky 
which moved above him, and for a while 
amused himself in tracing the various 
forms it assumed, till his thoughts imper- 
ceptibly rested on the Heavenly Architect 
by whom it was raised. 

** Eternal Source of Mercy T exclaimed 
lie, " may my silent ejcKJulations reach thy 
Omnipresence, and my prayers avail for 
the attainment of that fdrtitude I so much 
need ! Let not <ny erring judgment lead 
me to arraign thy power, or ask why I aiq 
thus afflicted, since thy inscrutable w«yt 
are past finding out : but let me not plead 
in vain for the firmness of soul that can 
alone save me from the gulf near which I 
stand ; or, if destined to fall a victim, talte 
my existence, ere it shall become hatefuj 
to myself!" ^ 

Jaqueline, as if conscious of his em* 

m2 
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ploy men t, looked on him in silence; and. 
Ethelwald, animated by the fervour which 
had engaged his mind dyring this short 
appeal, felt a pleasing tranquillity pervade' 
it, and returned to his bed with a degree 
of resignation he believed himself incap- 
able of acquiring. 

His sleep was undisturbed, and on the 
following morning his recovery bade fair 
for exceeding even the sanguine expecta- 
tions of the delighted Jaqueline. At the 
close of the evening he aga^n sought the 
window, but he had seated himself only a 
few minutes, when the appearance of two 
horsemen, at some distance, attracted his 
eye : any object at that moment was in- . 
teresting, and he watched their route as 
they wound round several paths, till they 
entered one which brought them in a line 
with his window, and in passing it they 
each looked up, as if having discovered 
him, while one, in a familiar manner, 
bowed: this, he conjectured, might be 
Hubert, for he neither remembered su^- 
cient of his figure to recollect it again, 
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nor, having done so, would the imper- 
fect view the light afforded him of their 
persons have enabled him to ascertain if 
it was really so ; and the supposition arose 
wholly from the familiarity he had used. 

On the entrance of Jaqueline he in- 
quired if Hubert had not just before passed 
the building ? She replied — " No;'' that he 
was still absent with his father ; " but Ergo 
and Sebastian," she added, " are arrived, 
and to-morrow we may expect the rest.'* 

Stunned by the last name, he inquired 
not whom she meant by the rest, but has- 
tily interrogated her as to Sebastian^'s resi- 
dence in the forest, and how long he had 
been there ? 

« Only a few days before your arrival 
this time," she answered ; ** but he was 
with us, about two years since, for many 
months." 

Ethelwald needed no other confirmation 
of what he suspected. The treacherous 
Sebastian had, by plundering him of the 
valued packet, enabled his father to trace 
him as he had done \ noX oiA:^ ^o^X^fc^aS^ 
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strengthened his power over the count De 
Vennuiel, by putting him in possession of 
the letter, in which he partly owned the 
deed of which he stood accused ; it wa$, 
doubtless, Sebastian who had anticipated 
the surprise he would express on seeing 
him again : and this man he was to con- 
gider as an equal! — a robber — nay, per- 
haps worse, for he heard of numbers, and 
they were, doubtless, a banditti — as sudi, 
too probably, murderers. 

** Never, never T he exclaimed^ " shall 
they force me to join their party, though 
my life should be the forfeit of my resist 
ance ! What have I, indeed, to five for, 
degraded as I am ? — why then hesitate to 
lay down this painful existence, since I 
must forget all who enhanced itsvahie? 
Yes, Katherine^ even thy loved form must 
be driven from this persecuted heart, which 
has so long cherished thy remembrance as 
its dearest treasure; for in this den, where 
fate has hurled me, it were sacrilege to 
think of thy purity^ and to live unmind- 
iiil of thee were ixxado^^^* \\®N^^^il»v 



HO dteniative but to free this sotal from 
its frail imprisonment, while its last erathbir 
sentiment can breathe a prayer for thy haps* 
piness, untinctured by the in&my which 
awaits my longer exist^ice ! Why then-,'* 
he continued, '^ dbould I dielay the fixed 
purpose of this fevered soul? What hour 
so fit as the present ?" and he threw fail 
eyes around hk gloomy prison* 

Jaqu^ne, on answering his questions 
relative to Sebastian^ had left theroom, 
and, lost in his own dsep reflections, he 
had not observed the gathering douds 
which foreboded an approaching stomu 
A darkness that ecnrespoiided with his own 
state of mind nearly obscured the horisBOD^ 
and scarcely left an object visiUe; but 

sensible only to the ftital resolution be had 
formed, he started fipom hia stat» and fiir 
n moment mused on the means of rlHwrn.^ 
ing to his Creator that life which had nnl 
been required at his hand^and whicln even 
at the momentous crisis^ keason whispered ^ 
had been given him for noUer purposes: 
butEtiielwald wattta\(9n^>^^ntB«ia^ 
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moralist ; his ardent spirit, borne down by 
the severity of his trials, yielded to de- 
spondence — he felt its consuming power, 
and, deaf to the suggestions of reason, drew 
from his pocket a penknife, which had 
been given him by general Durand as a 
curiosity, from the excellency of its work- 
manship. 

^^ Dear and respected friend»? he faintly 
articulated, '^ thy friendship placed me in 
a situation to have attained the honour for 
which my sanguine soul thirsted : but my 
destiny forbids i^ and thy kind present now 
enables me to close the life on which sus* 
picion has placed her opprobrious stamp, 
to sully the £une I valued. Even at this 
moment, you are perhaps cursing the im- 
postor, and Albert, my once more than 
friend, joining in the condemnation — My 
brain fires at the recollection ! why then 
does my trembling hand delay its office ?" 
! Hi;^ finger had already pressed the spring 
by which the instrument opened, when the 
room, in which almost a total darkness had 
prevailed, became suddeiiV^ '^\W£&aR.^\i^ a 
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light infinitely more awful^ and he stood 
transfixed by the phenomenon, till the tre- 
mendous dap of thunder which instanta- 
neously followed convinced him it must 
have been the effect of lightning ; and the 
loud peals echoed through heaven's lofly 
concave, before his appalled senses had 
time to recover. 

Jaqueline, breathless with agitation, en- 
tered the apartment, and indicated he 
would, if possible, endeavour to accompany 
her down stairs ; " for Heaven knows," 
she continued, ^* how long this dreadful 
storm may last, and any company must 
be preferable to sitting alone ; for I see it 
has already terrified you, and in your weak 
state I do not wonder at it.** 

Ethelwald's whole fi^me was^ indeed^ 
convulsed, but from a far different motive. 
Impressed with the deed he was about to 
perpetrate, he considered the present war 
of jarring elements a denunciation of * 
wrath against his daring presump1ion,.and5 
self -convicted, he heard the hollow blast 
of the increasing tem]^est9 ^& \\ ^^s^cS^ ^^c^s^ 

MS 
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building, and beat the descending tain 
Against the casement, without replying^ 
till his mother, alarmed by his appearance, 
taking hold of his hand^ ^I^SI^ I^nn to 
apeak to her, while her own terror was 
increased by the successive flashes that 
threw the terrific light around the cham* 
ber, and more plainly shewed the distorted 
features of Ethelwald, which she attributed 
solely to fear, the effect of weakness &Qm 
bis indisposition. 

^* Indeed,'' she continued, *' we must 
not remain here, for we know not to what 
danger we are exposed ; and if we were 
below, Sebastian and Ergo might be ahli^ 
to divert us ; let me, tben^ entreat you to 

go." 

In naming Sebastian she had used a fatal 

talisman, that added to the sufferings of the 
poor victim she addressed, and in agony 
he exclaimed—*^* Rather leave me to wit- 
ness alone thk convulsion of nature, though 
it end in her final destruction, than &xree 
me to meet the perfidious wretch who has 
wrought my ruin !'* 
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Still more amassed, aind belieying. hia 
senses were disturbed, she endearoured to 
sooth him to compliance, with an assu^ 
lanoe that, if he wcMild accompany her, he 
should only see whom he pleased. 

" There is nobody here,'* he said, " I 
can wish to see, and least of all Sebastian, 
whose €i^t must sting me to madness ; 
therefore do not urge me: besides, I was 
forbid to leave this room, even if I wished 
to do so ; and I do not desire it, for here 
ait least I am saved tortures that I must 
endure too soon, that of beholding beings 
with whom I am to herd in future. Leave 
me, tiberefore, to wateh the progress of the 
storm ; it suits my present state of mind, 
and I have nothing to fear from its vio- 
lerw^" 

^ Thai I certainly shall not think of do* 
ing,** she replied ; " for if you are deter* 
mined to abide here, I will rekindle the 
fire, and endeavour to make ourselves as 
comfortable aa possible." 

Finding her resolute to remain with 
him, Ethelwald returned the imdosed wea« 
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pon, which she had not perceived^ to his 
pocket, and threw himself on the chair 
whence he had risen, while Jaqueline, hav- 
ing raised the fire, placed herself near him, 
and called on her tutelar saint to shield 
them from the threatened danger. 

The conflict of Ethelwald's spirits was 
too gretpt to' admit of his determining whe- 
ther her seiasonable intrju^ion was to him a 
blessing, or otherwise : it had given him 
more time to reflect on the step he was 
about to take ; but it had not made him 
reUnquish the design, tdnce it was the only 
expedient to rescue him from the life of 
mfamy he felt persuaded he was destined 
to partake. 

The tempest yet raged with unabated 
fury, and the howling wind, as it shook- the 
surrounding trees, void and melancholy, 
mingled with the thunder which succeeded 
its rude blasts. 

" If the innocent are thus terrified," 

s^d Jaqueline, interrupting the silence 

they had each maintained for some tim^ 

^ what must be tYievK fe^Mvg^^ \^Wsav %uilt 
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Intimidates ? For myself, every improper 
Action of my life, at this moment, seems 
more fresh in my memory; and had I, in 
any one particular instance, wilfiilly of- 
fended my Maker, I should believe punish- 
ment had overtaken me : but my life has 
been that of sorrow for an errai;- not a 
crime, and I hope what I havi^ib^i^fiered 
will procure me pardon." *.' 

Ethelwald looked at her as she wiped the 
tear which followed her words, and said — - 
" Who would patiently endure years of 
suffering, when one little effort could free 
them from the existence that was become 
a burthen ?" 

" How !" she replied, " can the soul lose 
a remembrance of the deed which separated 
it from the body it was thus compelled to 
leave ?— will it not, in the presence of its 
God, accuse the being who forced it there 
unprepered?" 

Ethelwald gazed on her with astonish- 
ment : what the horrors of a storm had 
failed to effect, her words had most power- 
fully done, namely, that oit \yrav^\v^^y»^- 
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"victton to his faewildefed mind: half ecm* 
vinced, be asked Iwr if sbe did npt think 
there were circui£kstan€e» that les«aiKed the 
crime of suicide ? 

As if surprised at his ^piesti6ii» $h% said 
^'' Surely not;*' and adde^* "" I woi 
taught bj the best of fittheis ta beliew 
trials asd difficulties wcie sent to protve 
our faith, not to arm U9 with weapcxis 
againrt oiur own txisteiice Had I pro- 
fited e^pnally bjr hia good adirice m otbet 
respeets^ I should hawe beeoi spared years 
of misery ; bat so &r I have benefited by 
it» that in all my sufferings I hacve patiently 
borne my lot, and look for a seward be^ 
yond the grave, to which, though slowly, I 
feel myself advancing ; and have, on tliis 
side eternity, but one wishh-^it is, that you 
may witness my lai^ hour ; for your sake^ 
not my own, I am anxious it diould be 



so." 



" How different then are our senti- 
ments !" replied Etbelwald, " since it id 
only your existence can recondle me to 
endure even the perk>d that wiU be requi« 
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site to form some plan for your deliverance 
as well as my own.** 

**Alas, my child!" she replied, **yoil 
are not aware of the impossibility of what 
you propose ; neither would I burden you 
with such an incumbrance; for, strange as 
it may appear, though I acknowledge with 
your father^s disposition I must be wretched, 
I will never leave him f What must appeat 
still more so, I would even persuade you 
to remain with us, though I dread lest the 
discovery he haa to make should induce 
you to take every oppwtunity of escaping, 
if that be possible: but let me entreaty 
fcxr many reasons which I cannot now ex- 
plain, you will do nothing rashly. My 
heart pants to unfold its only secret to you» 
but I dare not, for a fatal vow seals my 
lip^ though I have another plan by which 
it will one day be revealed to you — ^that 
is, if you are near me at the termination 
of my weary life, otherwise it will be for 
ever buried with me." 

Interested in what be heard, and more 
astonished at the superiority of her Ian- 
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guage and manners over those of his fe^ 
ther, together with the sentiments she had 
expressed, Ethelwald no longer attended 
to the storm, which, having spent its vio- 
lence, died away; the winds, abating in 
theirffury, were hushed to zephyrs that 
3carcely whispered through the kafy bran* 
ches, and the late torrent x>f rain was suc- 
ceeded Jby a shower as gentle. 

A pause in the conversation on the part 
of Jaqueline first remembered her of the 
welcome change, and she congratulated 
her companion with pleasure bordering 
upon ecstacy ; but Ethelwald's mind, ab- 
sorbed in reflections to which her words 

* 

had given rise, paid little attention to the 
sudden revolution nature had sustained ; 
and, impatient to ascertain if the mystery 
in which these words were wrapped apper- 
tained to himself, he entreated her to tell 
him if the secret to which she alluded was 
at all connected with his present or fiiture 
happiness ? 

*' I have already,'* she said, " told you a 
vow, much too sacred to be violated, for* 



THE BEAVO OF BOHEMIA. 257 

l)ids my revealing what you shall one day 
know ; but as my death only can render 
it of any service to you, I trust you will 
not pain me by endeavouring to extort 
what I must not explain. The period of 
concealment cannot be long, for I am fully 
sensible of a decay which those around me 
do not see, or, if seeing, would not endea- 
vour to prevent ; if therefore you feel com- 
passion for me — ^love I do not expect, for 
you were taken from me at an age when 
it would have grown with you— do not for- 
sake me !" 

Ethelwald inquired of his own heart if 
he was justified in deserting a mother so 
tenderly interested for him ? AflFection he 
still persisted in believing filial answered 
no; and while his judgment condemned 
the decision, he promised to wait the event 
she prognosticated, even though it mili- 
tated against his own happiness. — **But 
why do I talk of happiness ?" he conti- 
nued : " am I not reduced to abject slavery? 
hurled to a living grave, with a mind stung 
by reflection of the light in which I now 
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appear to those who once knew me^ snd 
who, unecMisdoufi of my innocence, lament 
my fall from rectitude T 

** LfCave that to futurity," she rejdied, 
^ and think only of reconciling your mind 
to accept the proposals I doubt not your 
&thejr will make on his return, and to 
which I would advise you to consent, 
averse as you may be to them," 
. ** Why then," be returned, " keep me 
ignorant of their purport ? liCt me know 
what I have to expect, for I am already 
prepared for the worst Do I accuse him 
wrongfully, if I suspect that, residing in 
this forest, and talking of numbers who 
are living with him, they are a banditti, of 
whom he is the leader ?" 

As if surprised by the purport of his 
question, ax\d the firmness with which it 
was uttered, she replied — " What can in- 
duce you to draw sueh a conclu^n, which 
I am sorry to have heard, because it will 
be believed I have been giving you an un- 
favourable opinion of those with whorn^ fix* 
a time, you are destined to reside ? Neither 
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is the term you kai^ gi^en tb^m Ifaat bj 
which they distingutsh tliemsdves. It if 
notf I beljeve, uooommoii for hunters txi 
become residents in or near the boundaries * 
of a forest ; but as on all occasions I am 
commanded to keep silence, I do not wish 
my affection for you to mislead that prU* 
dence I have sustained through yearli of 
naidery; therefore, as I shall now move 
about with less terror than when the howl- 
ing tempest threatened erery moment to 
crush this ruinous place, I will endeavour 
to find out how Ergo and Sebastian have 
amused themselves, though I have little 
doubt of finding them totally insensible to 
the conclusion of it, as 1 left them over a 
flask of liquor, which they seldom quit 
till incapable of seeking their beds : in the 
mean time, I would have you retire to 
yours, as you have already endured more 
fatigue than your present weak state can 
well sustain." 

Ethelwald agreed to do so, and was no 
sooner left alone than every occurrence 
of the nighty in rapid succession^ passed 
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through his mind, and he shuddered at a 
recollection of the deed he meditated, and 
blessed the interference of Providence, 
that had restrained his hand ; nor were the 
noble sentiments of his mother forgotten, 
in which she had unconsciously frustrated 
his intention by so well defining the crime 
of suicide. His mind had now a new sub- 
ject to call forth its power of resolution—* 
this was the mystery attached to the un- 
revealed secret of Jaqueline ; and he wea-^ 
ried himself in conjectures as to its pur-' 
port, but they afforded him no satisfaction ; 
and, disappointed and exhausted, he re- 
signed himself to that transient forgetful- 
ness sleep only could bestow. 
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